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POETICAL WORKS 


JAMES THOMSON, 


WITH EIS LAST 


CORRECTIONS AND IMPROVEMENTS. 


IN TWO VOLUMES, 


WITH TE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 


FROM THE ROYAL QUARTO EDITION OF 1762. 


He wants no advocate his cauſe to plead: 

You will yourſetives be patrons of the dead. 

No party his benevolence confin'se, 

No ſect—alike it flow's to all mankind — 

Such was the Man—<the Poet well you Know: 

Orc” has he touch d your hearts with tender woc. 

Fur his chaite Muſe empluy'd her keav'n-tauglt lyre, 

None but the nobleft paſſions to inſpire: 

Nut one immoral, one corrupted thought, 

One Une wiich, dying, he could with to hiat— 
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BRITANNIA. 


A TOE, 


— ie tantas 2udetis tollere males“ 

Nee ed motos præſtat componere fuctus. 

et nihi non fill pena commilte luetis. 

ru fugam, regique hc dicite veſtro: 

Nami imperium pelagi, izvrumyuc tridentem, 

Sol 14 ot Forte datury os Vine. 
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on the ſæa- beat ſhore Britannia ſat, 

(7 her degen'ꝰ rate ſons the faded fame 

D--p in her anxious heart revolving fad, 

Dare was her throbbing boſom to the gale 

kat hoarſe and hollow from the bleak ſurge biew ; ; 

oo fow'd her treſſes, rent her azure robe. 

ung cer the deep, from her majeſtic brow 

dhe tore the laurel, and ſhe tore the bay; 

Nor ccas'd the coptous grief to bathe her check, 

Nor cc25'd her jobs to murmur to the main. 10 

Peace diſcontented, nigh departing, ſtretch'd 

Her dove-like wings: and War, tho” greatly rous'd, 

Yet monrens his fetter'd hands: white thus the Queen 

3! Nations hohe, and v hat the faid the Muſe 

Pacorded, Iaidzful, in unbidden verſ-. T5 
Ev'n 20t you' fa:l, that from the ſky-mix'd wave 

Dawn on the ſight. and watts the Royal youth“, 


* i 4 rick Prince of Wale, then lately arcivec! 
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A freight of future glory, to my ſhore; 

Ev'n not the flatt'ring view of golden days, 

And riſing periods yet of bright renown 29 
Beneath the Parents and their endleſs line, 

Thro' late revolving time can ſooth my rage, 

While unchaſtis'd th' inſulting Spaniard dares 

Infeſt the trading flood, full of vain war 

Deſpiſe my navies, and my merchants ſeize, 25 
As, truſling to falſe peace, they fearleſs roam 

"The world of waters wild, made by the toil 

And lib ral blood of glorious ages mine, 

Nor burſts my ſleeping thunder on their head. 
Whence thisunwonted patience ? this weak doubt: 30 
This tame beſeeching of rejected peace ? 

This meek forbearance ? this unnati ve fcar, 

To gen'rous Britons never known before? 

And fail'd my flects for this, on ludian tides 

To float anactive with the veering winds ? 35 
The mockery of war While hot Viſcaſe, 

And floth diſtemper d, ſwept oft burning crowds, 
For action ardent, and amid the decp 

Inglorious ſunk them in a wat'rv grave. 

There now they lie beneath the rolling flood, 49 
Far from their friends nd country, unaveng'd, 

And back the drooping war-ſhip comes again 
Ditprrited and thin, her ſons aſnant'd 

Thus idly to review their native ſtore 
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With not one glory ſparkling in their eye, 45 
One triumph on their tongue. A paſſenger 
The violated merchant comes along, 
That far ſought wealth, for which the noxious galc 
He drew, and ſwate beneath Equator ſuns, 
By lawleſs force detain'd; a force that foon 30 
Would melt away, and ev'ry ſpoil reſign, 
Were once the Britiſh Lion heard to roar. 
Whence is it that the proud Iberian thus, 
In their own well-aficrted element, 
Dares rouſe to wrath the maiters of the main? 55 
Who told him that the big incumbent war 
Would not ere this ha ze roll'd his trembling ports 
In ſmoky ruin? and his guilty ſtores, 
Won by the ravage of a butcher'd world, 
Yet unaton'd, ſunk in the ſwallowing deep, 60 
Or lad the glitt'ring prize into the Thames? 

here was a time (oh, let my languid fons 
Reſume their ſpirit at the rouſing thought!) 
When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet 
>well'd o'er the lab'cing ſurge, like a whole heav'n 65 
Of clouds wide roll'd before the boundleſs brecze. 
Gaily the ſplendid armameut along 
Exultant plough'd, reflecting a red gleam, 
As funk the ſun o'er all the Baming Vaſt; 
Pall, gorgecus, and elate, drunk with the drvam 2 
O: cafv con7:5N, white their bloated Var, 
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Stretch'd out from ſky to ſky, the gather d force 
Of ages held in its capacious womb : 
But ſoon, regardleſs of the cumbrous pomp, 
My dauntleſs Britons came, a gloomy Few 75 
With tempeſt black the goodly ſcene detorm'd, 
And laid their giory waſte. The bolts of Fate 
Reſiftleſs thunder's thro' their yielding ſides; 
Fierce cer their beauty blaz'd the lurid flame; 
And ſciz'd in horrid graſp, or ſhatter d wide do 
Amid the mighty waters, deep they ſunk. 
Ihen, too, from ev'ry promontory chill, 
Rank ſen and cavern, where the wild wave works, 
I ſwept confed'ratc winds, and ſwell'd a ſtorm. 
Round the glad iſle, ſnatch'd by the vengeful blatt, 85 
I he icatter'd remnants drove; on the blind ſhelve 
And pointed rock, that marks th' indented ſhore, 
Relenticls daſh'd, where loud the northern main 
Howl> thro” the fratur'd Caledonian ifics. 

Such were the dawnings of my wat'ry reign; 90 
But ſince how vaſt it grew, how abſolute, 
Ev'n in thoſe troubled times, when dreadiul Llake 
Aw'd angry nations with the Britiſh name, 
Let ev'ry kumbled flate, let Europe, lay, 
Yuilain'd and balanc'd by my naval arm. 97 
Ah! what muſt thoſe immortal ſpirits think 
Of your poor ſhifts? thoſe, for their country's good. 
Who fac'd the blackeſt danger, knew no far, 
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No mean ſubmiſſion, but commanded peace? 

Ah! how with indignation mult they burn 1co 

(If aught but joy can touch ethereal breaſts) 

With ſhame, with grief, to ſee their feeble ſons 

Shrink from that empire o'er the conquer'd ſeas 

Forwhich theirwiſdom plann d, their councils glow'd, 

And their veins bled, thro' many a toiling age? 105 
Oh! firſt of human bleſſings, and ſupreme, | 

Fair Peace! how lovely, how delightful thou! 

By whoſe wide tie the kindred ſons of men 

Like brothers live, in amity combin'd, 

And unſuſpicious faith; while honeſt Toil 110 

Gives ev'ry joy, and to thoſe joys a right, 

Which idle barb'rous Rapine but uſurps. 

Pure is thy reign when, unaccurs d by blood, 

Nonght ſave the ſwectneſs of indulgent ſhow'rs 

Trickliag diſtils into the vernant glebe: 115 

Inſtead of mangled carcaſſes, ſad- ſeen, 

When the blithe ſheaves lie ſcatter'd o'er the field; 

When only ſkining ſhares, the crooked knife, 

And hooks, imprint the vegetable wound ; 

When the land bluſhes with the roſe alone, 120 

Ihe falling fruitage and the bleeding vine. 

Oh, Peace! thou ſource and foul of ſocial life, 

Beneath whoſe calm- inſpiring influence 

Science his views enlarges, Art refines, 

And ſwelling Commeree opens all her ports: 725 
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Bleſs'd be the man divine who gives us thee! 
Who bids the Trumpet huſh his horrid clang, 
Nor blow the giddy nations.into rage; 
Who ſheaths the murd'rous blade; the deadly gun 
Into the well-pil'd armoury returns; 120 
And ev'ry vigour from the work of death 
'To grateful induſtry converting, makes 
The country flouriſh, and the city ſmile. 
Unviolated him the virgin ſings, 
And him the ſmiling mother to her train : 135 
Of him the ſhepherd in the peaceful dale 
Chants; and, the treaſures of his labour ſure, 
The huſbandman of him, as at the plough 
Or team he toils. With him the failor ſooths, 
Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave; 140 
Ard the full city, warm, from ſtreet to ſtreet, 
And ſhop to ſhop, reſponſive rings of him. 
Nor joys one land alone; his praiſe extends 
Far as the ſun rolls the diffuſive day, 
Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of Peace, 145 
Till all the happy nations catch the ſong. 

What would not, Peace! the patriot bear for thee ! 
What painful patience? what inceffant care? 
What mix'd anxiety ? what fleepleſs toil ? 
Ev'n from the raſh protected what reproach? 159 
For he thy value knows, thy friendſhip, he, 
ſo human nature. But the better thou, 
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The richer of delight, ſometimes the more 
Inevitable war; when ruffian Force 

Awakes the fury of an injur d ſtate, 15 5 
Ev'n the good patient man, whom Reaſon rules, 
Rous'd by bold inſult and injurious rage, 

With ſharp and ſudden check th' aſtoniſh's ſons 

Of Violeace confounds; firm as his cauſe 

His bolder heart; in awful juſtice clad, 160 
His eyes effulging a peculiar fire; 

And as he charges thro' the proſtrate war, 

His keen arm teaches ſaithleſs men no more 

Vo dare the facred vengeance of the juſt. 

Andwhat, my thoughtleſs Sons! ſhould fire you more 
han when your well-carn'd Empire of the Deep 166 
he leaſt beginning injury receives? 

What better cauſe can call your lightning forth ? 
Your thunder wake? your deareſt life demand: 
What better cauſe, than when your country ſees 170 
Ihe fly deſtruction at her vitals aim'd ? 

For, oh! it much imports yon, 't is your all 

o keep your trade entire, entire the force 

And honour of your fleets; o'er that to watch, 

Ev'n with a hand ſevere, and jealous eve. 175 
in intercourſe be gentle, gen'rous, juſt, 

y witdom poliſh'd, and of manners fair; 

But on the fea be terrible, untam d, 

uconquerale ſtill; let none eſcape 
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Who ſhall but aim to touch your glory there. 180 
Is there the man into the lion's den 

Who dares intrude to ſnatch his young away ? 

And is a Briton ſeia d? and ſeia d beneath 

The flumb'ring terrors of a Britiſh fleet ? 

Then ardent riſe! oh! great in vengeance riſe! 185 
O'erturn the proud, teach Rapine to reſtore; 

And as you ride ſubli the world, 

Make ev'ry veſſel ſtoop, make ev'ry ſtate 

At once their welfare and their duty know. 

This is your glory, this your wiſdom; this 190 
The native pow r for which you were deſign d 

By Fate, when Fate deſign'd the firmeſt ſtate 

That e er was ſeated on the ſubject ſea ; 

A ſtate alone where Liberty ſhould live 

In theſe late times, this ev'ning of mankind, 195 
When Athens, Rome, and Carthage, are no more! 
The world almoſt in flaviſh floth diſſolv d. 

For this theſe rocks around your coaſt were thrown ; 
For this your oaks, peculiar harden'd, ſhoot 

Strong into ſturdy growth; for this your hearts 200 
Swell with a ſullen courage, growing ſtill 

As danger grows; and ſtrength and toil for this 

Are lib'ral pour d o'er all the fervent land. 

Then cheriſh this, this unexpenſive pow'r, 
Undang'rous to the public, ever prompt, 207 
By laviſh Nature thruſt into your hand; 
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And, unincumber'd with the bulk immenſe 
Of conqueſt, whence huge empires roſe, and fell 
Selſ-cruſh'd, extend your reign from ſhore to ſhore, 
Where'er the wind your high beheſts can blow, 210 
And fix it deep on this eternal baſe. 
For ſhould the ſliding fabric once give way, 
Foon flacken'd quite, and paſt recov'ry broke, 
It gathers ruin as it rolls along, 
Steep-ruſhing down to that devouring gulf 215 
Where many a mighty empire bury'd hes. 
And ſhould the big redundant flood of Trade, 
in which ten thouſand thouſand labours join 
Their ſev'ral currents, till the boundleſs tide 
Rolls in a radiant deluge o'er the land, 220 
Should this bright ſtream, the leaſt inſledted, point 
ts courſe another way, o'er other lands 
Ihe various treaſure would refiitleſs pour, 
Ne'er to be won again, its ancient track 
Left a vile channel, de ſolate, and dead, 225 
With all around a miſerable waſte. 
Not Egypt, were, her better haven, the Nile 
—urn'd in the pride of flow, when o'er his rocks 
And ruaring cataracts, beyond the reach 
Ot dizzy vition pil'd, in one wide flaſh 230 
\n Ethiopian deluge foams amain, 
hence wond'ring fable trac'd him from the ſky) 
n not that prime of carth, where harveſts crowd 
auen . B 
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On untill'd harveſts all the teeming year, 

if of the fat o'erflowing culture robb'd, 254 
Were then a more uncomfortable wild, 

Steril, and void, than, of her trade depriv d, 

Britons ! your bcatted ifle : her princes ſunk, 

er high-built honour monulder'd to the duſt, 
Vnnerv'd her force, her ſpirit vaniſh'd quite, 249 
With rapid wing her riches fled away, 

Her unfrequented ports alone the fign 

Of what the was, her mcrchants ſcatter'd wide, 

Her hollow ſhops ſhut up, and in her ſtreets, 

Her ficlds, woods, markets, villages, and roads, 24: 
Ihe cheerfal voice of Labour heard no more. 

Oh let not then waſte Luxury impair 

That manly foul of toil which firings vour nerves, 
And your own proper happineſs creates ! 

Oh! let not the ſoft penetrating plague 252 
Crcep on the free-born mind, and, working there, 
With the ſharp tooth of many a new-form'd want, 
Frnulcſs, and idle all, cat ont the heart 

Of Libcrty, the high conception blaſt; 

he noble fentiment, th' impatient ſcorn 255 
Of baſe ſubjection, and the ſwelling wiſh 

Fer gen'ral good eraſing from the mind; 

While nought fave narrow feliſhnefs ſucceeds, 

And low deſign, the ſneaking pathons all 

et looſe, and teiguing in the rankled breaſt. 20. 
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taduc'd at laſt, by ſcarce- perceiv d degrees 
Sapping tlie very frame of government 
And life, a total diſſolution comes; 
Sloth, ignorance, dejection, flatt ry, fear, 
Oppreſſion raging o'er the waſte he makes, at 5 
'Fhe human being almoſt quite extinct, 
And the whole tate in broad corruption ſinks, 
Oh!] ſhun that gulf; that gaping ruin ſhun! 
And countleſs ages roll it far away 
From you, ye Heav'n-belov'd! may Liberty, 270 
The light of life! the ſun of human-kind 
Whence herocs, bards, and patriots, borrow flame, 
Ev'n where the keen depreſſive North deſcends, 
Still ſpread, exalt, and actuate, your pow'rs! 
While laviſh ſouthern climates beam in vain. 277 
And may a public ſpirit from the 'Throne, 
Where ev'ry virtue fits, go copious jorth, 
Live o'er the land, the finer arts inſpire, 
Make thoughtful Science raiſe his penſive head, 
Blow the freſh bay, bid Induſtry rejoice, 280 
And the rough ſons of loweſt Labour ſmile ; 
As when, pretuſe of ſpring, the looſen d Welt 
Lifts up the pining year, and balmy breathes 
Youth, life, and love, and beauty, o'er the world. 

But haſte we from theſe melancholy ſhores, 22; 
Nor to deaf winds and waves our fruitleſs plaint 
Pour weak. Tlie country claims our active ai“: 
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That let us roam, and where we find a ſpark 

Of public virtue blow it into flame. 

Lo! now my Sons, the ſons of Freedom | mect 290 
In av ſul ſenate: thither let us fly, 

Burn in the patriot's thought, flow from his tonguc 
In fearleſs truth, myſelf, transform d, preſide, 

And ſhed the ſpirit of Britannia round. 

This ſaid, her ficeting form and airy train 295 
Sunk in the gale, and nought but ragged rocks 
Ruſh'd on the broken eye, and nought was heard 
But the rough cadence of the daſhing wave, 295 
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IN FIVE PARTS, 
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TO EIS ROYAL HIGENESS, 
FREDERICK PRINCE OF WALES, 


S!R, 


VWuen I reflect upon that ready condeſcenſion, that 
preventing generolity, with which your Royal 
Highneſs received the foliowing Pot m under your 
protection, I can alone aſcribe it to the recommen- 
dation and influence of the ſubject. In you the 
cauſe and concerns of Liberty have fo zealous a 
patron, as cutitles whatever may have the leaſt 
tendency to promote them to the diſtinction of 
your favour : and who can entertain this delightful 
| reflection without feeling a pleaſure far ſuperior 
| to that of the ſondeſt author, and of which all true 
lovers of their country muſt participate? To behold 
the nobleſt diſpolitions of the prince and of the pa- 
triot united; an overflowing benevolence, gene- 
rolity, and candvur of heart, joined tu an enlighten- 
ed zeal tor Liberty, an intimate perſuaſion that on 
* depencs the happinehs and glory both of kings 
| B :i 
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and pcople; to ſee theſe ſhining out in public vic - 
tues, as they have hitherto ſmiled in all the ſocial 
| lights and private accompliſhments of life, is a pro- 
ſpect that cannot but inſpireageneral ſentiment of 
ſatisfaction and gladneſs more eaſy to be felt than 


' expreſſed. 
If the following attempt to trace Liberty from the 
| 0 firſt ages down to her excellent eſtabliſhment ir 


Great Britain, can at all merit your approbation, 
and proveanentertainment to yourRovalHighnel-; 

, if it can in any degree anſwer the dignity of the 
ſubject, and of the name under which I preſume to 
ſhelter it, | have my beſt reward; particularly as it 
affords me an opportunity of declaring that I am, 
with the greateſt zeal and reſpect, 


SIR, 
Your Royal Highncfs's 
moſt obedicnt 
and moſt devoted icrvant, 


JAMES THOM50T 
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ANCIENT AND MODERN ITALY 
COMPARED. 


BEING THE FIRST PART OF 


LIBERTY. 


The Contents. 


THe tollowing Poem is thrown into the form of a poetical viſion. It» 
ſcenc the ruins of ancient Rome» The goddeis of Liberty, who is ſup- 
poted to tpeak through the whole, appears characterized asBritiſh 
Liberty, to ver. 44. Gives a view of ancient Italy, and particularly 
of republican Rome, in all her magnificence and glory, to ver 112. 
This contraſted by modern Italy; its vallies, mountains, culture, 
cities, people nz the difference appearing ftrungelt in the capital city, 
Nome, to ver. 234. The ruins of the great works of Liberty more 
magnificent than the borrowed pump of Opprefſion; and from them 
revived Sculpture, Painting, and Architecture, to ver. 256. The old 
Romans apottrophized, with regard to the ſeveral melancholy changes 
in Italy, Horace, Tully, and Virgil, with regard to their Tiber, Tuf- 
cvlum, and Naples, to ver. 287. That once fineſt and moſt ornament. 
et part of Italy, all along the coaft of Baie, how changed, to ver. 321. 
This defolation of Italy applied to Britain, to ver. 344. Addrefs to 
the goddeſs of Liberty, that ſhe would deduce, from the firft ages, 
ner Chict effablifiments, the deicription of which conſtitute the ſub- 
dect of tne fullowing parts of this Poem. She aſſents, and commands 
what the ſays to be ſung in Britain, whoſe happinets, ariüng tom 
Freedom, and a limited monarchy, ſhe marks, to ver. 391. An im- 
m<eciate Vikon attends, and paints her words. Invocation. 


O rr lamented Talbot! while with thee 

The Mule gay-rov'd the glad Heſperian round, 
And drew th' infpiring breath of ancient arts, 
h little thought ſhe her returning verſe | 0 
3hould ſing our darling ſubje& to thy ſhade. 9 1 
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And does the myſtic veil from mortal b-am 

Involve thoſe eyes where ev'ry virtue ſmil'd, 

And all thy father's candid ſpirit ſhone ? 

The light of reaſon pure, without a cloud, 

Full of the gen'rous heart, the mild regard, 10 

Honour diſdaining blemiſh, cordial faith, 

And limpid truth, that looks the very ſoul. 

But to the death of mighty nations turn 

My ſtrain ; be there abſorpt the private tear. 
Muſing | lay, warm from the facred walks, 15 

Where at each ſtep Imagination burns, 

While ſcatter'd wide around, awful and hoar, 

Lies, a vaſt monument! once-glorious Rome, 

The tomb of Empire! Ruins! that efface 

Whate'er of finiſh'd modern pomp can boaſt. 20 
Snatch'd by theſe wonders to that world where 

Unfetter'd ranges, Fancy's magic hand {thought 

Led me anew o' er all the ſolemn ſcenc, 

Still in the mind's pure eye more ſolemn dreſs, 

When ſtraignt, msthought, the fair majcitic Pow r 

Of Liberty appcar'd; not, as of old, 26 

Extended in her hand the cap and rod, 

Whoſe flave-enlarging touch gave double life ; 

But her bright temples bound with Britiſh dak, 

And naval honours nodded cr her brow. 

Sublime of port, looſe o'er her ſhoulder ow d 

Her ſca- green robe, with cenitcllations gay, 

An iſland goddeſs now: and her high care 
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'The Queen of Iſles, the Miſtreſs of the main. 
My heart beat filial tranſport at the fight; 35 
And as ſhe mov'd to ſpeak th' awaken'd Muſe 
Liſten'd intenſe. A while ſhe look'd around, 
With mournful eye the well-known ruins mark'd, 
And then, her ſighs repreſſing, thus began. 
Mine are theſe wonders, all thou ſeeſt is Mine; 40 
But, ah! how chang'd! the falling poor remains 
Of what cxalted once th' Auſonian ſhore. 
Look back thro' time, and, riſing from the gloom, 
Mark the dread ſcene that paints whate'er I ſay. 
The Great Republic ſee ! that glow'd, ſublime, 45 
With the mix'd freedom of a thoufand ſtates, 
Rais'd on the thrones of kings her curule chair, 
And by her Faſces aw'd the ſubject world. 
See buſy millions quick'ning all the land, , 
With cities throng'd, and teeming culture high; 50 
For Nature then ſmil'd on her ſree-born ſons, 
And pour'd the plenty that belongs to men. 
Bchold, the country cheering, villas rife - 
In lively profpeR, by the ſecret lapſe 1 
Of brooksnow loſt and flireamsrenown'dinſong: 37 
in Umbria's cloſing vales, or on the brow 
Of her brown hills that breathe the ſcented gale; 
On baiz:'s viney coaſt, where peaceful ſeas, 
Fanu'd by kind zephyrs, ever kiſs the ſhore, 
And ſuus unclouded ſhine thro” pureſt air; 60 
Or in the ſpacious neighbourhood of Rome, 4 
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Far-ſhining upward to the Sabine hills, 
Lo Anio's roar and Tiber's olive ſhade, 
'Fo where Preneſte lifts her airy brow, 
Or downward ſpreading to the ſunny ſhore, 67 
Where Alba breathes the freſhneſs of the main. 
See diſtant mountains leave their vallics dry, 
Aud o'er the proud Arcade their tribute pour, 
To lave imperial Rome. For ages laid 
Deep, maſly, firm, diverging ev'ry way, 75 
With tombs of heroes facred, fee her roads 
By various nations trod and ſuppliant kings, 
With legions flaming, or with triumph gay. 
Full in the centre of theſe wondrous works, 
The pride of earth] Rome in her glory ſee ! 75 
Behold her demigods, in ſenate met, 
All head to counſel, and all heart to act; 
The Commonweal inſpiring ev'ry tongue 
With fervent eloquence, unbrib'd, and bold, 
Ere tame Corruption taught the ſervile herd do 
To rank obedient to a maſter's voice. 
Her Forum ſce, warm, popular, and loud, 
In trembling wonder huſh'd, when the two Sires *, 
As they the private father greatly quell'd, 
Stood up the public fatkers of the ſtate. 85 
Sec Juſtice judging there in human ſhape! 
Hark! how with Freedom's voice it thunders high, 
Or in ſoſt murmurs ſinks to Tully's tongue. 
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Her Tribes her Cenſus ſee; her gen'rons troops, 
Whoſe pay was glory, aud their beſt reward 90 
Free for their country and for Me to die, 

Ere mercenary murder grew a trade. 

Mark, as the purple triamph waves along, - 
The higheſt pomp and loweſt fall of liſc. 

Her feſtive games, the ſchool of heroes, ſce; 97 
Her Circus, ardent with contending youth; 

Her ſtreets, her temples, palaces, and bathe, 

Full of fair forms, of Beauty's eldeſt born, 

And of a people caſt in Virtue's mould; 

While Sculpture lives around, and Aſian hills 12 
Lend their beſt ſtores to heave the pillar d dome, 
All that to Roman ſtrength the fofter touch 

Of Grecian art can join. But language fails 

To paint thus ſun, this centre of mankind, 

Where ev'ry virtue, glory, treaſure, art, Ic; 
Attracted ſtrong, in heighten'd luſtre met. 

Need | the contraſt mark? unjoyous view 

A land in all, in government, and arts, 

In virtue, genius, earth, and heav'n, revers' d. 

Who but theſe far-ſam'd ruins to bekold, ITS 
Proofs of a people whoſe heroic aims 

Soar d far above the little ſelfiſh ſphere 

Of doubting modern life ; who but inſiam'd 

With claſſic zeal theſe conſecrated ſcenes 

Ot men and deeds to trace, unhappy Land! 5 
Would truſt thy wilds, and cities loofe of ſway ? 
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Are theſe the vales that, once, exulting ſtates 

In their warm boſom fed? the mountains theſe 

On whoſe high-blooming ſides My ſons, of old, 

I bred to glory? theſe dejected towns, 120 
Where, mean and fordid, life can ſcarce ſubſiſt, 

The ſcenes of ancient opulence and pomp ? 
Come! by whatever ſacred name diſguis d, 
Oppreſſion! come, and in thy works rejoice ! 

Sec Nature's richeſt plains to putrid fens 125 
Turn'd by thy fury. From their cheertul bounds 
See raz'd th' enliv'uing village, farm, and feat. 
Firſt rural Toil, by thy rapacious hand 

Robb' d of his poor reward, reſign the plough, 
And now he dares not turn the noxtous glebe: 13 
"Tis thine entire. The lonely ſwain himſelf, 

Who loves at large along the graſſy downs 

His locks to paſlure, thy drear champain flies. 

Far as the fick'aing eve can ſweep around 

"Tis all one deſert, deſclate, and gray, 137 
Graz 'd by the ſullen buffalo alone; 

And where the rank uncultivated growth 

Of rotting ages taints the paſſing gale. 
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Beneath the balgfui blaſt the city pines, 
Or ſinks e:. feebled, or infected burns; 140 
Bencath it mourns the {olitary road, | 
Rell'd in rude mazes o'er th abandou'd walte, 
While ancient ways, ingult'd, are ſeen no more, 
Such thy dire plains, theu Self-Ucllrover: . 
4 
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To human-kind! Thy mountains, too, profuſe, 145 
Where ſavage Nature blooms, ſeem their ſad plaint 
To raiſe againſt thy deſolating rod. 
There on the breezy brow, where thriving ſtates 
And famous cities once to the pleas d ſun 
Far other ſcenes of riſing culture ſpread, 150 
Pale ſhine thy ragged towns. Neglected round 
Each harveſt pines, the livid lean produce 
Of heartleſs Labour; while thy hated joys, 
Not proper pleaſure, lift the lazy hand. 
Better to fink in floth the woes of life 175 
Than wake their rage with unavailing toil. 
Hence drooping Art almoſt to Nature leaves 
The rude unguided year. Thin wave the gifts 
Of yellow Ceres; thin the radiant bluſh 
Of orchard reddens in the warmeſt ray. 160 
To weedy wildneſs run, no rural wealth 
(Such as Dictators fed) the garden pours. 
Crude the wild olive flows, and foul the vin; 
Nor juice Cœcubian nor Falernian more 
Streams life and joy, fave in the Muſe's bowl. 165 
Unſeconded by Art, the ſpinning race 
Draw the bright thread in vain, and idly toil. 
In vain, forlorn in wilds, the citron blows, 
And flow'ring plants perfume the deſert gale. 
Fhro' the vile thorn the tender myrtle twines; 170 
Ingloricus drcops the laure), dead to ſong, 
An long a ranger to the kero's brow. - 
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Nor half thy triumph this, caſt from brute fields 
Into the haunts of men thy ruthleſs eye. 
There buxom Plenty never turns her horn; 175 
The grace and virtue of exterior life, 
No clean Convenience reigns; ev'n Sleep itſelf, 
Leaſt delicate of pow rs, reluctant there 
Lays on the bed impure his heavy head. 
Thy horrid walk! dead, empty, unadorn'd: 180 
See firects whoſe echoes never know the voice 
Of cheerful Hurry, Commerce many-tongu'd, 
And Art mechanic at his various taſk, 
Fervent employ d. Mark the deſponding race, 
Of N void, as void of hope; 185 
Hope! the glad ray glanc'd from Eternal Good, 
Tit life enlivens, and exalts its pow'rs 
With views of fortune—madneſs all to them! 
By thee relentleſs ſciz d their better joys, 
Lo the ſoft aid of cord:al airs they fly, 190 
Breathing a kind oblivion o'er their woes, 
And love and mulic melt their fouls away. 
rom fecble Juſtice ſee how raſh Revenge, 
Frembling, the balance fnatches, and the ſword, 
carſul hinidelf, to venal ruftans gives. 195 
5ee where God's altar, nurſiry Murder, ſtands 
With the red touch of dark affaihins ſtain d. 

But chief let Rome, the mighty City ! ſpeak 
Th full-exerted genius of thy reign. 
hold her rife amid the lifeleſa waſte, ꝛcc 
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Expiring Nature all corrupted round; 

While the lone Tiber thro' the deſert plain 
Winds his waſte ſtores, and ſullen ſweeps along. 
Patch'd from My fragments, in unſolid pomp, 
Mark how the temple glares, and, artful dreſs'd, 205 
Amuſive. draws the ſuperſtitious train. 

Mark how the palace lifts a lying front, 

Concealing often, in magnific jail, 

Proud Want; a deep unanimated gloom ! 

And oft” adjoining to the drear abode 210 
Of Miſery, whoſe melancholy walls 

Secm its voracious grandeur to reproach, 

Within the City-bounds the defert fee : 

See the rank vine o'er ſubterranean roofs 

Indecent ſpread, beneath whoſe fretted gold 215 
It once exulting flow'd. 'The people mark, 
Matchleſs, while fir'd by Me; to public good 
Inexorably firm, juſt, gen'rous, brave, 

Afraid of nothing but unworthy liſe, 

Elate with glory, an heroic ſoul 220 
Known to the vulgar breaſt; behold them now 

A thin deſpairing number, all- ſubdu'd, 

The flaves of flaves, by ſuperſtition fool'd, 

By vice unmann'd, and a licentious rule, 

In guile ingenious, and in murder brave. 225 
Such in one land, bencath the fame fair clime, 


Thy ſons, Oppreſſion! are, and ſuch were Mine. 


Ev'n with thy labour d pomp, for whoſe vain ſhow 
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Deluded thouſands ſtarve, all age-begrimm d, 
Torn, robbꝰ d, and ſcatter d in unnuniber d ſacks, 230 
And by the tempeſt of two thouſand years 
Continual ſhaken, let My ruins vie, 
Theſe roads that yet the Roman hand aſſert, 
Beyond the weak repair of modern toil; 
"Theſe fractur'd arches, that the chiding ſtream 235 
No more delighted hear; theſe rich remains 
Of marbles now urknown, where ſhines imbib'd 
Each parent ray; theſe maſſy columns, hew'd 
From Afric's fartheſt ſhore; one granite all 
Theſe obeliſks high-tow'ring to the ſky, 240 
Myſterious mark'd with dark Egyptian lore; 
Theſe endleſs wonders that this Sacred Way * 
Illumine ſtill, and conſecrate to fame; 
Theſe fountains, vaſes, urns, and ſtatues, charg'd 
With the fine ſtores of art-completing Greece. 245 
Mine is, beſides, thy ev'ry later boaſt; 
Thy Buonarotis, thy Palladios, Mine, 
And Mine the fair deſigns which Raphael's+ ſoul 
O'er the live canvaſs, emanating, breath'd. 

What would you ſay, ye Conquerors of earth! 
Ye Romans! could you raiſe the laurell'd head? 2;1 
Corld you the country ſee, by ſeas of blood 
And the dread toil of ages won fo dear, 
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Your pride, your triumph, your ſupreme delight! 
For whoſe defence oft”, in the doubtful hour, 255 
You ruſh'd with rapture down the gulf of Fate, 

Of death ambitious! till by awful deeds, 

Virtues and courage, that amaze mankind, 

The Queen of nations roſe, poſſeſs d of all 

Which Nature, Art, and Glory, could beſtow! 260 
What would you fay, deep in the laſt abyſs 

Of flav' ry, vice, and unambitious want, 

Thus to behold her ſunk? Your crowded plains 
Void of their cities, unadorn'd your hills, 264 
Ungrac'd your lakes, your ports to ſhips unknown, 
Your lawleſs floods, and your abandon'd ſtreams, 
"Theſe could you know? theſe could you love again? 
Thy Liber, Horace! could it now infpire 

Content, poetic caſe, and rura! joy, 

Soon burſting into ſong, while thro' the groves 270 
Of headlong Anio daſhing to the vale 

In many a turtur'd ſtream you mus'd along? 

Yon' wild retreat, where Superſtition dreams, 
Could, Tully! you your Tuſculum * believe? 

And could you deem yon” naked hills, that form, 275 
Fam'd in old ſong, the ſhip-forſaken bav +, 

Your Formian ſhore, once the delight of earth, 


* Pulculum is reckoned to have ſtood at a place now calls 


cd ett Fory {1.7 2 Convent of Monks. 

1 The bay of Mela, anciently Hrmi. g) into which Homer 
bi 11s Ces and his cumpaniuns. Near Hrmiæ Cicæro has 
A villa. 
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Where Art and Nature, ever-ſmiling, juiu'd 
On the gay land to laviſh all their ſtores ? 
How chang'd, how vacant, Virgil! wide around, 
Would now your Naples ſeem ? diſaſter'd leſs 287 
By black Veſuvius thund ring o'er the coaſt, 
His midnight earthquakes and his mining fires, 
Than by deſpotic rage, that inward gnaws, 
A native foe; a foreign tears without. 285 
Firſt from your flatter d Cæſars this began, 
Till, doom'd to tyrants an eternal prey, 
Thin peopled ſpreads at laſt the Syren plain F 
That the dire foul of Hannibal diſarm'd, 
And wrapp'd in weeds the ſhore of Venus lies f. 290 
There Baiæ ſees no more the joyous throng, 
Her banks all beaming with the pride of Rome: 
No gen'rous vines now baſk along the hills, 
Where ſport the breezes of the Tyrrhene main: 
With baths and temples mix'd, no villas rile; 295 
Nor, art-ſuſtain'd amid reluctant waves, 
Draw the cool murmurs of the breathing deep : 
No ſpreading ports their ſacred arms extend; 
No mighty moles the big intruſive ſtorm, 
From the calm ſtation, roll reſounding back. 3co 
An almoſt total defolation fits, 

Naples, then under the Auſtrian government. 

1 Capagra Felice, adjoining to Capua. 

7 "he coait of Baiæ, which was formerly adorned with the 
works mentioned in the following lines; and here, amidit 


many magnificent ruins, thofe of a tzmple created to Veaus 
are till to be ſeen. 
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A dreary ſtillneſs, ſadd ning o er the coaſt ; 

Where, when ſoft ſuns and tepid winters roſe *, 
Rejoicing crowds inhal'd the balm of peace; 

Where cicy'd hill to hill reflected blaze; 305 
And where with Ceres Bacchus wont to hold 

A genial ſtriſe. Her youthful form, robuſt, 

Ev'n Nature yields, by fire and earthquake rent; 
Whole ſtately cities in the dark abrupt 

gw allowꝰ'd at once, or vile in rubbiſh laid, 310 
A neſt for ſerpents; from the red abyſs 

New hills exploſive thrown; the Lucrine lake 

A reedy pool, and all to Cuma's point 

The ſea recovering his uſurp'd domain, 

And pour'd triumphant o'er the bury d dome. 315 
Hence, Britain! learn My beſt-eſlabliſh d, laſt, 
And, more than Greece or Rome, My ſteady reign ; 

The land where, king and people equal bound 
By grardian laws, My fulleſt bleſſings flow, 
And where My jealous unſubmitting ſoul, 320 
"The dread of tyrants! burns in ev'ry breaſt; 
Learn heace, if ſuch the miſerable fate 
Of an heroic race, the maſters once 
Of human-kind, what, when depriv'd of Me, 
Tow grievous muſt be thine? In ſpite of climes 325 
ho ſe ſua- enliven'd ether wakes the ſoul 
Jo higher pow'rs, in ſpite of happy foils 
* 4) 2long this coaft the ancient Romans had their winter 
retreats. and vers populeus cities cd. 
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That, but by Labour's ſlighteſt aid impell'd, 
With treaſures teem to thy cold clime unknown, 
If there deſponding fail the common arts 330 


And ſuſtenance of life, could life itſelf, 
Far leſs a thoughtleſs tyrant's hollow pomp, 
Subſiſt with thee ? Againſt depreſſing ſkies, 
Join'd to full ſpread Oppreſſion's cloudy brow, 
How could thy ſpirits hold? where vigour find 335 
Fore'd fruits to tear from their unnative ſoil ? 
Or, ſtoring ev'ry harveſt in thy ports, 
To plough the dreadful all-producing wave ? 

Here paus'd the goddeſs: by the pauſc aſſur' d, 
In trembling accents thus I mov'd my pray'r. 340 
Oh! firſt, and moſt benevolent of pow'rs! 
Come from eternal ſplendours, here on earth 
** Againſt deſpotic pride, and rage, and luſt, 
To ſhield mankind, to raiſe them to aſſert 
The native rights and honour of their race, 345 
Teach me, thy loweſt ſubjeR, but in zeal 
*« Yielding to none, the progrels of thy reign, 
And with a ſtrain from thee enrich the Mulc : 
As thee alone ſhe ſerves, her patron thou, 
And great inſpirer, be ! then will ſhe joy, 3600 
Tho' narrow life her lot and private ſhade ; 
And when her venal voice ſhe barters vile 
Or to thy open or thy lecret foes, 
May ne'er thoſe ſacred raptures touch her more, 
Ey Laviſh hearts unfelt! and may her ſong 355 


Part J. LIBERTY». 83 


< Sink in oblivion with the nameleſs crew ! 
«© Vermine of ſtate! to thy o'erflowing light 
© That owe their being, yct betray thy cauſe.” 

Ihen, condeſcending kind, the heav'nly Pow'r 
Returu d. What here, ſuggeſted by the ſcene, 

** I ight unfold, record and ſiug at home, 361 
In that beſt iſle where (fo we ſpirits move) 

© With one quick effort of My will lam : 

There Truth unlicens'd walks, and dares accoſt 

** Ev'n kings themſelves, the monarchs of the Free! 
% Fix'd on My rock, there an indulgent race 366 
* O'er Britons wield the ſceptre of their choice ; 

* And there, to finiſh what his fires began, 

A Prince behold ! for Me who burns ſincere, 

* Ev'n with a ſubjeR's zeal. He My great work 370 
Will parent-like ſuſtain, and added give 

© The touch the Graces and the Muſes owe; 

For Eritain's glory ſwells his panting breaſt, 
„And ancient arts he emulous revolves; 

His pride to let the ſmiling heart abroad 375 
AThro' clouds of pomp that but conceal the man: 

* To picaſe his pleaſure, bounty his delight, 

And all the ſoul of Titus dwells in him.“ 

Hail! giuricus theme! But how, alas! ſhall verſe, 
From the crude ſtores of mortal language drawn, 380 
Hovy, faint and tedious, ſing what, piercing deep, 
The goddeſs flaſh'd at once upon my ſoul ? 

Tor, cicar preciſion all, the tongue of gods 
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Is harmony itſelf; to ev'ry ear 

Familiar known, like light to ev'ry eye. 385 
Mean-time diſcloſing ages as ſhe ſpoke 

In long ſucceſhon pour d their empires forth; 

Scene after ſcene, the human drama ſpread, 

And ſtill th' embody'd picture roſe to fight. 

Oh Thou! to whom the Muſes owe their flame, 
Who bidd'ſt beneath the Pole Parnaſſus riſe, 39r 
And Hippocrene flow, with thy bold eaſe, 

The ſtriking force, the lightning of thy thought, 
And thy ſtrong phraſe, that rolls profound and clear, 
Oh] gracious Goddeſs! reinſpire my ſong, 395 
While I, to nobler than poetic fame 

Aſpiring, thy commands to Britons bear. 397 
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The Contents. 


LIBERTY traced from the Paftoral ages, and the firſt uniting of neigh. 
bouring families into civil government, to ver. 47. The ſeveral ca- 
blichments of Liberty in Egypt, Perſia, Phenicia, Paleftine, ſlightly 
rouched upon, down to ber great cfiabliſhment in Greece, to ver. 91. 
Geographical deſcription of Greece, to ver. 113. Sparta and Athens, 
the two principal ſtates of Greece, deſcribed, to ver. 164. Infivence 
of Liberty over all the Grecian ftates, with regard to their government, 
their politeneſs, their virtucs, their arts ang fclences. The vaſt ſu- 
periority it gave them, in paint of force aud bravery, over the Per. 
lane, exemplified by the action of Thermopylx, the battle of Mara. 
thon, and the retreat of the Ten ſChouſand. Its full exertion, and 
moſt tenutiful effects, in Athens, to ver. 216. Liberty the ſovrce of 
free philoſophy. The various ſchools which took their riſe from $9. 
crates, to ver. 257, Enumeration of fine arts: Eloquence, Poctry, Mu- 
fic, Sculpture, Painting, and ArchiteRture, the effects of Liberty in 
Greece, and brought to heir utmott periection there, to ver. 381. 
Tranhtion to the modern tate of Greece, to ver. 411. Why Liberty 
decline, and was at lat entizely loft, among the Grecks, to ver. 472. 
Concluding reflection. 


PTuvs ſpoke the Goddeſs of the fearleſs eye, 
And at her voice renew'd the Viſion roſe. 
Fir!t, in the dawn of time, with caſtern ſwains 
In woods, and tents, and cottages, I liv'd, ' 
While on from plain to plain they led their flocks 5 
In ſearch of clearer ſpring and ſreſher field. | 
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Theſe, as increaſing families diſclos'd 
The tender ſtate, I taught an equal ſway. 
Few were offences, properties, and laws. 
Beneath the rural portal, palm-o'erſpread, T0 
The father-ſenate met. There Juſtice dealt, 
With reaſon then and equity the ſame, 
Free as the common air her prompt decree, 
Nor yet had ftain'd her ſword with ſubjects blood. 
The ſimpler arts were all their ſimple wants 15 
Had urg d to light; but inſtant, theſe ſupply d, 
Another ſet of ſonder wants aroſe, 
And other arts with them of finer aim, 
Till, from refining want to want impell d, 
The mind by thinking puſh'd her latent pow'rs, 20 
And life began to glow and arts to ſhine. 

At firſt on brutes alone the ruſtic war 
Lanch'd the rude ſpear, fwift as he glar'd along 
On the grim lion or the robber wolf: 
For then young ſportive Life was void of toil, 25 
Demanding little, and with little pleas d: 
But when to manhood grown, and endleſs joys 
Led on by equal toils the boſom fir'd, 
Lewd lazy Rapine broke primeval Peace, 
And bid in caves and idle foreſts drear, 33 
From the lone pilgrim and the wand'ring ſwain 
Seiz'd what he durſt not earn. Then brothers blood 
Firſt, horrid, ſmok'd on the polluted ſkies. 
Awful in juſtice, then the burning youth, 
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Led by their temper d fires, on lawleſs men, 35 
The laſt worſt monſters of the ſhaggy wood, 
Turn'd the keen arrow and the ſharpen'd ſpear. 
Then war grew glorious. Heroes then aroſe 
Who, ſcorning coward ſelf, for others liv'd, 
Toil'd for their eaſe, and for their ſafety bled. 40 
Weſt with the living day to Greece | came: 
Earth ſmil'd beneath My beam; the Muſe before 
Sonorons flew, that low, till then, in woods 
Had tun'd the reed, and figh'd the ſhepherd's pain : 
But now to ſing heroic deeds ſhe ſwell'd 45 
A nobler note, and bade the banquet burn. 

For Greece My ſons of Egypt | forſook, 
A boaitful race, that in the vain abyſs 
Of fabling ages lov d to loſe their ſource, 
And with their river trac'd it from the ſkics. 50 
While there my laws alone deſpotic reign'd, 
And kings as well as people proud obey'd, 
I taught them ſcience, virtue, wiſdom, arts; 
By poets, ſages, legiſlators, ſought, 
The ſchool of poliſh'd life and human-kind : 55 
Put when mylterious Superſtition came, 
And, with her Civil Siſter * leagu'd, involy'd 
In itudy'd darkneſs the deſponding mind, 
Then tyrant Pow'r the righteous ſcourge unloos'd ; 
For yielded rcafon ſpeaks the ſoul a ſlave. 60 
Inſtead of uſeful works, like Nature's great, 


* Civ} tyranny. 
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Enormous cruel wonders cruſh'd the land, 
And round a tyrant's tomb who none deſerv d, 
For one vile carcaſs periſh'd countleſs lives. 
hen the great Dragon+ couch d amid his floods, 65 
zwell'd his fierce heart, and cry'd—* This flood is 
Tisl that bid it low.” But, undeceiv'd, [mine; 
His frenzy ſoon the proud blaſphemer felt ; 
Fel; that without My fertilizing pow'r 
Suns loſt their force, and Niles o'erflow'd in vain. 70 
Nought could retard me; nor the frugal tate 
Of riſing Perſia, ſober in extreme, 
Beyond the pitch of man, and thence revers'd 
Into luxurious waſte ; nor yet the ports 
Of old Pkenicia, firſt for letters fam'd, 75 
That paint the voice, and Gent ſpeak to fight, 
Of arts prime ſource and guardian! by fair ſtars, 
H irſt tempted out into the lonely deep, 
to whom | fiſt diſclos'd mechanic arts, 
he winds to conquer, to ſubdue the waves, 80 
With all the peaceful pow'r of ruling trade, 
Larnreft of Britain. Nor by theſe retain'd, 
Nor by the neighb'ciog land, whoſe palmy hore 
"he ſilver Jordan laves: before Me lay 
ihe Promis'd Land of Arts, and urg'd ray fight. 8; 

Hail, Nature's utmoit boaſt ! unrivall'd Greece! 
My faireſt reign ! where ev'ry pow'r benign 
Conſpir'd to blow the flow'r of human-kind, 

+ The pyramids, 4 The tvranrts of Fgvpt. 


Part II. LIBERTY: 39 


And laviſh'd all that Genius can inſpire. 
Clear ſunny climates, by the breezy main 90 
lonian or Ægæan temper'd kind; 
Light airy foils; a country rich and gay, 
Broke into hills, with balmy odours crown'd, 
And bright with purple harveſt joyous vales ; 

fountains and flireams where verſe ſpontanecue 

flow d, G7 
hence deem'd by wond'ring men the ſeat of pods, 
And (till the mountains and the ſtreams of ſong. 
All that boon Nature could luxuriant pour 
Ot high materials, and My reſtleſs arts 
Frame into ſiniſh'd life. How many ſlates, Ic9 
And cluſt' ring towns, and monuments of fame, 
And fccnes of glorious deeds, in little bounds, 
From the rough tract of bending mountains, beat 
By Adria's here, there by Zgzan waves, 
o where the deep-adorning Cyclade Ifles 105 
In ſhining proſpect riſe, and on the ſhore | 
Of fartheſt Crete refounds the Libyan main? 
O'er all two rival cities rear'd the brow, 
Aud balanc'd all. Spread on Eurotas' bank, 
Amid a circle of ſoft-riſing hills, 110 
Ihe patient Sparta one; the ſober, hard, 
And man-ſubduing city, which no ſhape 
Of pain could conquer, nor of pleaſure charm. 
Lycurgus there built, on the ſolid baſe 
Of equal life, ſo well a temper'd ſtate, 115 
D ij 
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Where mix'd each government in ſuch juſt poiſe, 
Each pow'r ſo checking and ſupporting each, 
That firm for ages and unmov'd it ſtood, 
The fort of Greece! without one giddy hour, 
One ſhock of faction, or of party rage; 129 
For drain'd the ſprings of wealth, corruption there 
Lay wither'd at the root. Thrice happy land! 
Had not neglected Art with weedy Vice 
Confounded funk. But if Athenian arts 
Lov'd not the ſoil, yet there the calm abode 125 
Of Wiſdom, Virtue, philoſophic Eaſe, 
Of manly Senſe and Wit, in frugal phraſe 
Confin'd, and prefs'd into laconic force. 
There, too, by rooting thence ſtill treach'rous Self, 
The public and the private grew the ſame : 130 
The children of the nurfing Public all, 
And at its table fed; for that they toil'd, 
For that they liv'd entire, and ev'n for that 
The tender mother urg'd her ſon to die. 

Of ſoſter genius, but nut leſs intent T35 
To ſcize the palm of empire, Atheus roſe; 
Where, with bright marbles big and future pomp, 
Hymettus * ſpread amid the ſcented iky 
His thymy treaſures to the lab'ring bee, 
And to botanic haud the ſtores of health, 140 
Wrapp'd in a ſoul-artenuativg clime, 
Between Iliffus and Ciphiilus+ glow'd 


* A mountain near Athens. 
Tuo rivers, betwixt which Athons was tuned. 
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This hive of Science, ſhedding ſweets divine, 
Of active arts and animated arms. 
There, paſſionate for Me, an eaſy-mov'd, 145 
A quick, refin'd, a delicate, humane, 
Enlighten'd, people reign'd. Oft' on the brink 
Of ruin, hurry'd by the charm of ſpeech, 
Fnſorcing haſty counſel immature, 
"Totrer'd the raſh Democracy unpois'd, 150 
And by the rage devour's that ever tears 
A populace unequal; part too rich, 
And part or fierce with want or abject grown. 
Solon at laſt, their mild reſtorer, roſe, 
Allay'd the tempeſt, to the calm of laws 155 
Reduc'd the ſettling whole, and, with the weight 
Which the two Senates * to the public lent, 
As with an anchor, fix'd the driving ſtare. 

Nor was My forming care to theſe confin'd; 
For emulation thro the whole | pour'd ; 160 
Noble contention! who ſhould moſt excel 
in government well-pois'd, adjuſted beſt 
Lo public weal; in countries cultur'd high, 
In ornamented towns, where Order reigns, 
Free focial life, and poliſh'd manners fair; 165 
lu exerciſe and arms, arms only drawn 
e Areopagus, or ſupreme court of julicature, which So- 
lon retormed and improved; and the council of For hundred, 
by hem in{tated. In this council all affairs of ftate were dcli- 


Lrated betote they came to be voted in the atlenibly of the 
ene. 
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For common Greece, to quell the Perſian pride, 

In moral ſcience, and in graceful arts. 

Hence as for glory peacefully they ſtrove 

The prize grew greater, and the prize of all. 170 

By conteſt brighten'd, hence the radiant youth 

Pour'd ev'ry beam; by gen'rous pride inſlam d, 

Felt ev'ry ardour burn; their great reward 

The verdant wreath which ſounding Piſa * gave. 

Hence flouriſh d Greece, and hence a race of men 

As gods by conſcious future times ador'd, 176 

In whom each virtue wore a ſmiling air, 

Each ſcience ſhed o er life a friendly light, 

Each art was nature. Spartan valour hence 

At the fam'd paſs+ firm as an iſthmus ſtood, 180 

And the whole caſtern ocean, waving far 

As eye could dart its viſion, nobly check'd; 

While in extended battle at the field 

Of Marathon My keen Athenians drove 

Before their ardent band an hoſt of ſlaves. 125 

Hence thro' the continent ten thouſand Greeks 

Urg'd a retreat whoſe glory not the prime 

Of victories can reach. Deſerts in vain 

Oppos'd their courſe, and hoſtile lands, unknown, 

And deep rapacious floods, dire-bank'd with death, 

And mountains, in wholc jaws Deſtruction grinu'd, 

Hunger and toil, Armenian ſnows and ſtorms, 192 
* Or Olympia, the city where the Mympic games wer* + 


i brated. 


+ The *tpaits of Thermopr't. 
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And circling myriads {till of barb'rous foes. 
Greece in their view, and glory vet untouch'd, 
Their ſteady column pierc'd the ſcatt' ring herds 195 
Which a whole empire pour'd, and held its way 
Triumphant, by the ſage-cxalted Chief * 
Fir'd and ſuſtain'd. Oh! light and force of mind 
Almoſt almighty in ſevere extremes! 
The ſea at laſt from Colchian mountains ſcen, 2c 
Kind-hearted tranſport round their captains threw 
The ſoldicrs' fond embrace; o'erfiow'd tiicir cycs 
With tender floods, and loos'd the gen ral voice 
To cries reſounding loud The fea ! The foz' 

In Attic hounds hence heroes, ſages, wits, 225 
Shone thick as ſtars the Milky Way of Greece ! 
And tho' gay wit and pleafing grace was theirs, 
All the ſoft modes of clegance and eaſe, 
Yet was not courar* lefs, the patient touch 
Of toiling Art, ad diſquiſition deep. 210 

My ſpirit pours a vi;zour thro” the foul, 
Th' unferter'd thougke with energy inſpires, 
Invincible in arts, in the bright tld 
Of noblcr ſcience as in that of arms. 
Athenians thus not leſs intrepid burſt 215 
The bonds of tyrant darkneſs than they ſpuru'd 
The Perſian chains; while thro' the city, full 
Of mirthful quarrel and of witty war, 
inceſſant ſtruggled taſte refining taft:, 

* Xcnophon. 
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And {ricndly free diſcuſſion, calling forth 220 
From the fair jewel Truth its latent ray. 

O'er all ſhone out the great Athenian Sage *, 

And Father of Philoſophy; the ſun 

From whoſe white blaze emery'd each various ſect 
Took various teints, but with diminifh'd beam. 225 
"Tutor of Athens! he in ev'ry ſtreet 

Dealt pricelcfs rreaſure; goodneſs his delight, 
Wiſdom his wealth, and glory his reward. 

Deep thro” the human heart, with playful art, 

lis ſimple queſtion ſtole, as into truth 230 
And ſerious deeds he fmil'd the laughing race; 
Tavugit moral happy life whate'er can bleſs 

Or grace mankind; and what he taught he was. 
Compounded high, tho' plain, his doQrine broke 

In Qt rent ſchools. The bold poetic phraſe 275 
Of figur'd Plato, Xenophon's pure ſtrain, 

Like the clear brook that ſteals along the vale, 
Uiſſecting truth, the Stagyrite's keen eye, 

TY exaited Stoic pride, the Cynic ſncer, 

The il»w-confenting Academic doubt; 249 
And, joining bliſs to virtue, the glad cafe 

Of Epicurus, ſeldom underſtood, 

hey, ever-cancid, reaſon ſtill oppos'd 

To reaſon, and, ſince virtue was their aim, 

Lach by ſure practice try'd to prove his way 245 
Ihe beſt. Then ſtood untouch'd the ſolid baſe 


* Socratcs, 
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Of Liberty, the liberty of mind; 
For ſyſtems yet, and ſoul · enſlaving creeds, 
Slept with the monſters of ſucceeding times. 
From prieſtly darkneſs ſprung th' enlight'ning arts 
Of fire, and ſword, and rage, and horrid names. 25 
O Greece] thou ſapient nurſe of finer Arts! 
Which to bright Science blooming Fancy bore, 
Be this thy praiſe, that thou, and thou alone, 
In theſc halt led the way, in theſe excell'd, 255 
Crown'd with the laurel of aſſenting Time. 
In thy full language, ſpeaking mighty things, 
Like a clear torrent cloſe, or elſe diffus d 
A broad majeſtic ſtream, and rolling on 
Thro' all the winding harmony of ſound; 260 
In it the pow'r of cloquence at large 
Brcath'd the perſuaſive or pathetic ſoul, 
Still'd by degrees the democratic ſtorm, 
Or bade it threat'ning riſe, and tyrants ſhook, 
Fluſh'd at the head of their victorious troops. 265 
lu it the Muſe, her fury never quench'd 
By mean unyielding phraſe or jarring ſound, 
Her uaconſin'd divinity diſplay d, 
And, ſtill harmonious, form'd it to her will, 
Or ſoſt depreſs'd it to the ſhepherd's moan, 279 
Or rais'd it ſwelling to the tongue cf gods. 
Heroic ſong was thine, the fountain-bard “, 
Whence each pectic ſtream derives its courſe, 
Hamer. 


n . — 


36 L!BERTY, Part II. 


Thine the dread moral ſcene, thy chief delight 
Where idle Fancy durſt not mix her voice 275 
When Reaſon ſpoke auguſt; the fervent heart 

Or plain'd or ſtorm' d, and in th' impaſſion d man, 
Concealing art with art, the poet ſunk. 

This potent ſchool of manners, but when left 

To looſe neg!leR a land-corrupting plague, 280 
Was not unworthy deem'd of public care 


And boundleſs coft by thee, whoſe ev'ry ſon, 


Ev'n laſt mechanic, the true taſte poſſeſs'd 
Of what had flavour to the nouriſh'd foul. 
The ſweet enforcer of the poet's ſtrain, 285 
Thine was the meaning muſic of the heart; 
Not the vain trill that, void of paſſion, runs 
In gidly mazes, tickling idle ears, 
But that deep-ſcarching voice and artful hand 
To which reſpondeut ſhakes the vary d foul. 290 
Thy fair ideas, thy delightful forms, | 
By Love imagin'd, by the Graces touch'd, 
The boaſt of well-pleas'd Nature! Sculpture ſeiz'd, 
And bade them ever ſmile in Parian ſtone. 
Selecting Beauty's choice, and that again 295 
Eralting, blending in a perfect whole, 
Thy workmen left ev'n Nature's ſelf behind. 
From thoſe far diff 'rent, whole prolific hand 
Peoples a nation, they for years on years, 
By the cool touches of judicious toil, 302 
Iheir rapid genius curbing, pour'd it all 
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'Thro' the live features of one breathing ſtone. 
There, beaming, full it ſhone, expreſſing gods; 
Jove's awful brow, Apollo's air divine, 
Ihe ficrce atrocious frown of finew'd Mars, 305 
Or the fly graces of the Cyprian Queen. 
Minutely perfeQ all! cach dimple ſunk, 
And ev'ry muſcle ſwelPd, as Nature taught. 
In treſies braided gay the marble wav d, 
Flow'd in looſc robes, or thin tranſparent veils; 310 
Sprung into motion, ſoften'd into fleſh, 
Was fir d to paſſion, or refin'd to foul. 

Nor lefs thy pencil with creative touch 
Shed mimic life, when all thy brighteſt dames 
Aſlembled, Zeuxis in his Helen mix'd: 315 
And when Apelles, who peculiar knew h 
To give a grace that more than mortal ſmil'd, 
The foul of Beauty! call'd the Queen of Love 
Freſh from the billows, bluſhing orient charms. 
Ev'n ſuch enchantment then thy pencil pour'd, 320 
"That crucI-thoughted War th' impatient torch 
Daſh'd to the ground, and rather than deſtroy 
Ihe patriot picture * let the city 'ſcape. 

Firſt clder Sculpture taught her ſiſter Art 
Correct deſigu, where great ideas ſhone, 325 
Aut in the ſecret trace expreſũon ſpoke ; 


hen Demetrivs heſieged Rhodes, and could have re- 
_ ured the city, by ſettings fire to that quarter of ic Mere 
lone th houſe of the celebrated Protogenes, he chuoſe ra- 
ther to tue the hene than hazard the Burning of a faingus 
FVUTS Coage es, the maſterpiece of that punter. 
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Taught her the graceful attitude, the turn, 

And beauteous airs of head; the native act, 

Or bold or eaſy, and caſt free behind 

The ſwelling mantle's well-adjuſted flow. 339 
Then the bright Muſe, their eldeſt ſiſter, came, 
And bade her follow where ihe led the way; 

Bade earth, and fea, and air, in colours rife, 

And copious action on the canvaſs glow ; 

Gave her gay Fable, ſpread Invention's ſtore, 335 
Evlarg'd her view, taught compoſition high, 

And juſt arrangement, circling round one point, 


' 'That ſtarts to fight, binds and commands the whole, 


Caught from the heav'nly Muſe a nobler aim, 
And ſcorning the ſoft trade of mere delight, 340 
O'er all thy temples, porticoes, and ſchools, 
Heroic deeds ſhe trac'd, and warm diſplay d 
Each mortal beauty to the raviſh'd eye. 
There, as th' imagin'd preſence of the god 
Arous'd the mind, or vacant hours induc'd 345 
Calm Contemplation, or aſſembled youth 
Burn'd in ambitious circle round the ſage, 
The living leſſon ſtole into the heart 
With more prevailing force than dwells in words. 
Theſe rouſe to glory, while to rural liſe 359 
The ſofter canvaſs oft” repos'd the ſoul. 
There gaily broke the ſun-illumin'd cloud; 
The leS'niag proſpect and the mountain blue 
Vaniſh'd in air; the precipice frown'd dire; 
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White down the rock the ruſhing torrent daſh'd; 355 
Ihe ſun ſhone trembling o'er the diſtant main; 

The tempeſt foam'd immenſe; the driving ſtorm 
Sadden'd the ſkies, and from the doubling gloom 

Ou the ſcath d oak the ragged lightning fell; 

In cloling ſhades, and where the current ſtrays, 360 
With Peace, and Love, and Innocence, around, 
Pip'd the lone ſhepherd to his feeding flock; 

Round happy parents {mild their younger ſelves, 
And friends convers'd, by death divided long. 

Lo public virtues thus the {miling Arts, 365 
Unblemiſh'd handmaids! ferv'd; the Graces they 
To dreſs this faireſt Venus. Thus rever'd, 

And plac'd beyond the reach of ſordid care, 
Ihe high awarders of immortal fame, 
Alone for glory thy great maſters ſtrove; 370 
Courted by kings, and by contending ſtates 
Afﬀumn'd the boaſted honour of their birth. 
In Architecture too thy rank ſupreme! 
That art where moſt magnificent appears 
The little builder Man; by thee reſin'd, 375 
Aud, ſmiling high, to full perfection a WP 8 
Such thy ture rules, that Goths of ev ry age, 
Who fcorn'd their aid, have only loaded earth 
With labour'd heavy monuments of ſhame; 
Nor chule gay domes that o er thy ſplendid ſhore 2% 
Shot all proportion up. Firſt unadorn'd, 
And nobly plain, the manly Doric ruſe; 
F ulume JJ. E 
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Th' lonic then, with decent matron grace, 

Her airy pillar heav'd; luzuriant laſt, 

The rich Corinthian ſpread her wanton wreath; 385 

The whole fo meaſur d true, fo leſſen d of 

By ſine proportion, that the marble pile, 

Form's to repel the ſtill or tormy waite 

Of rolling ages, light as fabrics look'd 

That from the magic wand acrial rife. 390 
Theſe were the wonders that illumin d Greece 

From end to end. — Here interrupting warm, 

Where are they now? (1 cry'd; fay, Goddeſs! where 7 

And what the land thy darling thus of old ? 

Sunk! ſhe reſum'd; deep in the kindred gloom 295 

Of Superit:tion and of Slav'ry ſunk ! 

No glory now can touch their hearts, benumb'd 

By lnof:-dcjeced ſioth and fervile fear ; 

No {cience pierce the darknefs> of their minds; 

No nobler art the quick ambitious foul 402 

Of imitation in their breaſt awake. 

Ev'n to ſupply the needful arts of life 

Mechanic toil denics the hopeleſs hand; 

Scarce any trace remaining, veſtige gray 

Or nodding column, on the deſert ſhore, 403 

Jo point where Corinth or where Athens ſtood ; 

A faithleſs land of violence and deat!) ! 

Where Commerce parleys dubious on the ſhore, 

And his wild impulic curious Scarch reitrains, 

Aſraid to truſt ch inhoſpitable clin e, ate 
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Neglected Nature fails; in ſordid want 
Sunk and debas'd, their beauty beams no more. 
The ſun himſelf ſeems angry to regard, 
Of light unworthy, the degen'rate race, 
And fires them oft' with peſtilential rays; 415 
While earth, blue poiſon ſteaming on che ſkies, 
Indignant ſhakes them from her troubled des. 
But as from man to man, Fete's fit ſt decree, 
impartial Death the tide of riches rolls, 
Zo ſtates muſt die, and Liberty go round. 420 

Fierce was the ſtand ere Virtue, Valour, Arts, 
And the ſoul fir d by Me, (that often ſtung 
With thoughts of better times and old renown, 
From kydra-tyrants try'd to clear the land) 
Jay quite extinct in Greece, their works efac'd, 425 
And grofs o'er all unſec ling Bondage ſpread. 
Sooner I mov'd My much-reluQtant flight, 
Pois'd onthe doubtful wing, wheaGreecewnhGreece, 
F.mbroil'd in foul contention, fought no more 
For common glory and for common weal; 439 
But, falſe to Freedom, ſought to quell the Free, 
Broke the firm band of peace and ſacred love, 
That lent the whole irrefragable force, 
And, as around the partial trophy bluſh d, 
Prepar'd the way for total overthrow. 435 
Ihen to the Perſian pow'r, whoſe pride they ſcorn's, 
When Xerxcs pour'd his millions o'er the land, 
Sparta by turns, and Athers, vilcly ſu'd, 

F 3; 


. oO ar” — — — 


$2 LIBERTY, Part T7. 


Su'd to be venal parricides, to ſpill 

"I keir country's braveſt blood, and on themſelves 440 
To turn their matchleſs mercenary arms. 

Peaceful in Suſa then fat the Great King, 

And by the trick of treaties, the ſtill waſte 

Of y Corruption and Barbaric gold, 

Effe cted what his ſtee] could ne'er perform. 44; 
Profuſe he gave them the luxurious draught, 
Inflaming all the land; unbalanc'd wide 

Their tott'ring flates, their wild aiſemblics rul'd, 
As the winds turn at ev'ry blaſt the ſeas, 

And by thcir liſted orators, whoſe breath 450 
Still with a factions ſtorm inſeſted Greece, 

Rous'd them to Civil war, or daſh'd them down 

To fordid peace +—Peace! that, when Sparta ſhook 
Atftcn!ih'd Artaxerxes on his throne, | 

Cave up, fair-ſpread o'er Aſia's funny ſhore, 4:5 
Their kindred cities to perpetual chains. 

What could ſo baſe, ſo infamous, a thought 

In Spartan hearts inſpire? Jealous, they ſaw 
Reſpiring Athens f rear again her walls, 

And the pale fury fir'd them once again 460 
To cruſh this rival city to the duſt. 


* cso the kings of Perſia were called by the Greeks. 

he peace made by Antalcidas,theLacedemonian admiral, 
with the Pertians ; by which the Lacedemonians abandoned 
all the Greeks eſtablithed in the Leer Aſia to the dominion 
or the king of Perſia. 

: Athens had been diſmantled by the Lacedemonians at 
the end of the firſt Peloponnetian war, and was at this tine 
rtyred by Conon to its ſurmer ſplendour. 
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Yor now no more the noble ſocial ſoul 
Of Liberty My families combin'd, 
Zut by ſhort views and ſelfiſh paſizons broke, 
Dire as when friends are rankled into foes, 465 
hey mix'd ſevere, and wag'd eternal war; 
Nor felt they, furious, their exhauited force ; 
Nor, with falſe glory, diſcord, madneſs, blind, 
Sav how the black'ning ſtorm from Thracia came. 
Long vears rolb'd on, by many a battle fiain'd *, 470 
The bluſk and boaſt of Fame ! where courage, art, 
Ard military glory, ſhone ſupreme; 
But let deteſting ages from the ſcene 
Of Greece ſelf- mangled turn the fick'ning eye. 
At laſt, when bleeding from a thouſand wounds 475 
She felt her ſpirits fail, and in the duſt - 
Her lateſt heroes, Nicies, Conon, lay, 
Ageſilaus, and the Theban Friends:, 
Ihe Mucedonian Vulture mark'd his time, 
By the dire ſcent of Chcronzea{4 lur'd, 380 
And, fierce deſcending, ſciz'd his hapleſs prey. 

Thus tame ſubmitted to the victor's yoke 
Greece! once the gay, the turbvlent, the bold, 
For ev'ry Grace, and Nluſe, and Science, born; 
With arts of war, of government, clate ; 485 
Lo tyrants dreadful, dreadful to the beſt; 

* 'Uhe Pelopon:icttan war. 

+ Pclopidas and Epaminondas. 

1 The batrie of Cheronza, ia which Philip oc Macedo 
Soy defeated the Crerks. 
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Whom I Myſelf could ſcarcely rule; and thus 
The Perſian fetters, that enthrall'd the mind, 
Were turn'd to formal and apparent chains. 

Unleſs Corruption firſt deject the pride 490 
And guardian vigour of the Free-born ſoul, 
All crude attempts of Violence are vain; 
For firm within, and while at heart untouch'd, 
Ne'er yet by Force was Freedom overcome. 
But ſoon as Independence ſtoops the head, 495 
To vice enſlav'd, and vice-created wants, 
Then to ſome foul corrupting hand, whoſe waſle 
Theſe heighten'd wants with fatal bounty fecds, 
From man to man the flack'ning ruin runs, 
Till the whole State, unnerv's, in flav'ry ſinks. cc 


LIBERTY. 
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ROME. 


BEING THE THIRD PART OF 


LIBERTY. 


The Contents. 


A3 this Part contains a deſcription of the eftabliſh ment of Liberty in 
Rome, it begins with a view of the Crecian colonics ſettled in the 
ſouthern parts of Italy, which, with Sicily, corflienited the Great 
Greece of the Ancients, With theſe culunics the ſpirit of Liberty, and 
of Republics, ſpreads over Italy, to ver. 22. Tranſition to Pythagoras 
aw his philofuphy, which he taupht through thute free flates and 
c ie, to ver. 71. Amick the many ſmall repuliics in Italy, Rome 
tue deſtined cat of Liberty. Ecr eſtahllſument there dated from the 
expulfiur of the Tarquins, How differing from that in Greece, to 
vir, V4, Refſorence to a view of the Roman Republic given in the 
ien Part of this Prem: to mark its rife and fail the peculiar pure 
port of his, During 1s firft arcs, the greatcht force of Liberty and 
Virtuc exerted, to ver. 103. The ſource whence derircd the he- 
Fic virtucs of the Romans. Enumeration of theſe virtues: thence 
their Too rity ut homnez their glory, ſucceſs, and empire, abroad, to 
er. 225. Buunds of the Roman Empire geograpbhically deſcribed, to 
er 25/7, The fimes of Greece reflored to liberty by Titus Quintus 
Flominins, the tighett inflance of public generaſity and bene. 
conce, tu ver. 328. The is of Liberty in Rome: its cauſt:, progreſs, 
a”d completion, in the death of Brutus, to ver. 46 5. Kome under the 
Emmororey, to ver. $13. Frum Rome the Gudiduſs of Liberty gors 
aug tac Northern nations, whore, by infuling into them ber {pi rit 
d ceneral principles, ſhe lays the ground-wafk of hor futurc ela- 
Filkments, ſends then in vengenuce or the Remain Empire, now to- 
fiily enflaved ; and then, with Arts nnd <cicnces in her train, quits 
the dark ages, to ver. 50. IT he cetctiial regions, to whick 
Fierty retired, not proper to be opened to the view of mortals 


Fiene melting mix'd with air th' ideal forms 
That painted ſtill whate'er the Coddefe ſung. 
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Then l, impatient—** From extinguiſh'd Greece oY 
To what new region ſtream'd the Human Day?“ | 
She, ſoftly fighing, as when Zephyr icaves, 5 
Reſign d to Borezs, the declininy year, 
Reſum'd.—Indignant, theſe laſt ſcencs I fied ©, 
And long ere then Leucadia's cloudy clif}, 
And the Ceraunian hills behind me thrown, 
All Latium ſtood arons'd. Ages before, 10 
Great mother of Republics! Greece had pour d 
Swarm after ſwarm, her ardent youth around; 
On Aſia, Afric, Sicily, they ſtoop'd, 
But chief on fair Heſperia's winding ſhore, 
Where from Lacinium + to Etrurian valcs 15 
They roll d increaſing colonies along, 
And lent materials for My Roman reign. 
With them My ſpirit ſpread, and num' rous fates 
And cities roſe, on Grecian models form'd, 
As its parcutal policy and arts 20 
Each had jimbilb*d. Beſides, to each aſſigu'd. 
A guurdian Genius o'er the public weal 
Kept an uncloſing eye; try'd to ſuſtain, 
Or more, tublime the ſoul infus'd by Ne; 
And ſtrong the battle roſe, with various wave, 23 
Againt the tyrant demons of the land. 
Ihus they their little wars and triumphs knew, 
Iheir flows of {ortune, and receding tines, 

he lan ſtruggles of Liberty in Greece. 

* 3 promMLyory 32 Calaoria, 
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But almoſt all below the proud regard 
Of ſtory vow d to Rome, on deeds intent, 30 
That truth beyond the flight of fable bore. 

Not ſo the Samian Sage *; to him belongs 
The brighteſt witneſs of recording Fame. 
For theſe free ſtates his native iſle + forſook, 
And a vain tyrant's tranſitory ſmile, 35 
He ſought Crotona's pure falubrious air, 
And thro' Great Greece j his gentle wiſdom taught; 
Wiſdom that calm'd for liſt 'ning years || the mind, 
Nor ever heard amid the ſtorm of zeal : 
His mental eye firſt lanch'd into the deeps 49 
Of boundleſs cther, where unnumber'd orbs, 
Myriads on myriads, thro' the pathleſs ſky 
Unerring roll, and wind their ſteady way. 
There he the full conſenting choir beheld, 
There firſt diſcern d the ſecret band of love, 45 
Ihe kind attract ion that to central ſuns 
Binds circling earths, and world with world unites. 
Inſtructed thence, he great ideas form'd 
Of the whole-moving all-iniorming God, 
Ihe Sun of beings! beaming unconſin d 56 
Light, lite, and love, and ever- active pow'r; 
Whom nought can image, and who beſt approves 
Ihe filent worſhip of the moral heart, 

* Pythagoras. 

damos, over which then reigned the tyrant Polycrates. 

: Phe ſouthern parts of Italy and Sicily fo called, becauſe 


o! the Crecian colonics there ſettled. 
i His ſcholars were enjoined i:terncc for five years. 
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That joys in bounteous Heav'n, and ſpreads the joy. 
Nor ſcorn'd the ſoaring ſage to ſtoop to life, 55 
And bound his reaſon to the ſphere of man. 
ric gave the four yet reigning virtues *® name; 
Inſpir'd the ſtudy of the fincr arts 
'That civilize mankind, and laws devis'd 
Where with enlighten d juſtice mercy mix d. 60 
He even into his tender ſyſtem took 
Whatever ſhares the brotherhood of life. 
He taught that life's indifloluble flame 
From brute to man, and man to brute again, 
For ever ſhifring, runs th eternal round; 65 
Thence try'd againſt the blood-pulluted meal, 
And limbs yet quiv'ring with ſome kindred foul, 
| To turn the human heart. Delightful truth 


Had he beheld the living chain aſcend, 
And not a circling form, but riſing whole. 7G 
| Amid theſe ſmall Republics one aroſe, 
| On yellow Tiber's bank, almighty Rome! 
| Tated for Me. A nobler ſpirit warm'd 
| Her ſon>; and, rous'd by tyrants, nobler ſtill 
| It burn'd in Brutus; the proud Tarquins chas'd, 7 
With all their crimes, bade radiant zras riſe, 
And the long honours of the Conſul line. 
| Here from the fairer not the greater plan 


Ub 


Of Greece I vary'd, whote unmixing ſtates, 
By the keen ſoul of Emulation prerc'd, 85 


» Thr ſpar Cardinal Tac; 
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Long wag'd alone the bloodleſs war of Arts, 
And their beſt empire gain'd : but to diffuſe 
O'er men an empire was My purpoſe now ; 
To let My martial Majeſty abroad; 
Into the vortex of One State to draw 87 
Whe whole mix'd force and liberty on earth ; 
To conquer tyrants, and fet nations free. 

Already have | giv'n, with flying touch, 
A broken vicw of this My amplett reign: | 
Now, while its firſt laſt periods you ſurvey, 90 
Mark how it lab' ring roſe, and rapid fell. 

Vhen Rome in noontide empire graſp'd the world, 
And ſoon as her reſiſtleſs legions ſhone, 
The nations ſtoop'd around; tho* then appear d 
Her grandeur moſt, yet in her dawn of pow'r, 95 
By many a jealous equal people preſs' d, 
Ihen was the toil, the mighty ſtruggle then; 
"Then for each Roman I an hero told, 
And ev'ry pailng fun and Latian ſcene 
Saw patriot virtucs then, and awful deeds, 100 
That or ſurpaſs the faith of modern times, 
Or, if belicz'd, with facred horror ſtrike. 

For then, to prove My moſt exalted pow'r, 
i to the point of full perfection puſh'd, 
Lo fondneſs and enthuſiaſtic zeal, Ic; 
The great, the reigning, paſiion of the Free! 
i hat godlike paftion! which, the bounds of Sclf 
Divinely burſting, the whole public takes 
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Into the heart enlarg'd, and burning high 

With the mix'd ardour of unnumber'd ſelves, 110 

Of all who ſafe beneath the voted laws 

Of the ſame parent ſtate fraternal live. 

From this kind ſun of moral Nature fow'd 

Virtues that ſhine the light of human-kind, 

Aud, ray'd thro' ſtory, warm remoteſt time. 115 

Theſe virtues, too, reflected to their ſource, 

Increas'd its flame. The focial charm went round, 

"The fair idea, more attractive fill, 

As more by virtue mark d, till Romans, all 

One band of friends, unconquerable grew. 120 
Hence, when their Country rais'd her plaintive 

The voice of pleading Nature was not heard, voice, 

And in their hearts the fathers throbb'd no more ; 

Stern to themſelves, but gentle to the whole: 

Hence ſweeten'd pain, the luxury of toil, 125 

Patience that baffled Fortune's utmoſt rage, 

High-minded Hope, which at the loweſt cbb, 

When Breunus conquer'd and when Cannz bled, 

The braveſt impulle felt, and ſcorn'd deſpair ; 

Hence Moderation a new conqueſt gain'd, 130 

Aon the vanquiſh d, like deſcending Heav'n, 

Their dewy mercy dropp'd, their bounty beam'd, 

Ard by the lab'ring hand were crowns beitow'd. 

Uritful of men, hence hard laborious life, 


Which no fatigue can quell, no ſeaſon pierce: 135 


Heace independence, with his little plcas'd, 
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Serene, and ſelf-ſufficient, like a god, 

In whom Corruption could not lodge one charm, 

While he his honeſt roots to gold prefert d; 

While truly rich, and by his Sabine field 140 

The man maintain d, the Roman's ſplendour all 

Was in the public wealth and glory plac'd; 

Or ready, a rough ſwain, to guide the plough, 

Or elſe, the purple o'er his ſhoulder thrown, 

In long majeſtic flow, to rule the ſtate 145 

With Wiſdom's pureſt eye; or, clad in tee], 

To drive the ſteady battle on the toe. 

Hence ev'ry paſſion, ev n the proudeſt, ſtoop'd 

Tc common good: Camillus! thy revenge; 

Thy glory, Fabius! All ſubmiſſive, hence 150 

Conluls, Dictators, ſtill reũgn'd their rule 

The very moment that the laws ordain'd. 

Tho' Conqueſt o'er them clapp'd her eagle-wings, 

Her laurels wreath'd, and yok'd her ſnowy ſtceds 

Io the triumphal car, ſoon as expir'd 155 

The lateſt hour of ſway, taught to ſubmit, 

(A harder leſſon that than to command) 

Into the private Roman ſunk the chief. 

It Rome was ſerv'd, and glorious, careleſs they 159 

By whom : their country's fame they deem'd their 

And, above envy, in a rival's train ſown; 

Sung the loud los by themſelves deſerv'd: 

Inde matchleſs courage: on Cremera's bank 

enge fell the Fabii: hence the Decii dy'd; 
e. F 
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And Curtius plung'd into the flaming gulf: 165 
Hence Regulus the wav'ring Fathers firm'd, 

By dreadful counſel never giv'n before; 

For Roman honour ſu'd, and his own doom : 

Hence he ſuſtain'd to dare a death prepar'd 

By Punic rage : on earth his manly look 170 
Nclentleſs fix d, he from a laſt embrace, 

By chains polluted, put his wife aſide, 

His little children climbing for a kiſs; 

Then dumb thro' rows of weeping wond'ring friends, 
A pew illuſtrious exile! preſs d along. 175 
Nor leſs impatient did he pierce the crowds 
Oppoſing his return, than if, eſcap'd 

From long litigious ſuits, he glad forſook 

"The noify town a while, and city cloud, 

To breathe Venafrian or Tarentine air. 120 
Need l theſe high particulars recount ? 

The meaneſt boſom felt a thirſt for fame, 

Flight their worſt death, and ſhame their only tear. 
Liſe had no charms, nor any terrors late, 

When Rome and glory call'd. Bur, in one vicw, 
Mark the rare boaſt of theſe unequalld times: 186 
Ages revolv'd unſully'd by a crime; 

Aſtrea reign'd, and ſcarcely needed laws 

To bind a race elated with the pride 

Of virtue, and dildaining to deſcend 190 
Lo meannefs, mutual violence, and wrongs. 

While war around them rag'd, in happy Rome 
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All peaceful ſmil'd, all ſave the paſſing clouds 

That often hang on Freedom's jealous brow, 

And fair unblemiſh'd centuries elaps'd, 195 

When not a Roman bled but in the field. 

Their virtue ſuch, that an unbalanc'd ſtate, 

Still between Noble and Plebeian toſs'd, 

As flow d the wave of fluctuating pow'r, 

Was thence kept firm, and with triumphant prow 2c0 

Rode out the ſtorms. Oſt' tho” the native feuds, 

That from the firſt their conſtitution ſhook, 

(A latent ruin, growing as it grew) 

Stood on the threat' ning point of Civil war 

Ready to ruth, yet could the lenient voice 205 

Of Wiſdom, ſoothing the tumultuous ſoul, 

"Thoſe ſons of Virtue calm. Their gen'rous hearts, 

Unpetrify'd by Self, ſo naked lay 

And ſenſible to truth, that o'er the rage 

Of giddy Faction, by Oppreſſion ſwell'd, 210 

Prevail'd a fimple fable, and at once 

To peace recover'd the divided ſtate. 

But if their often- cheated hopes refus'd 

The ſoothing touch, ſtill in the love of Rome 

"The dread Dictator found a ſure reſource. 215 

Was ſhe aſſaulted? was her glory flain'd ? 

One common quarrel wide- inflam'd the whole. 

Foes in the Forum in the field were friends, 

By ſocial danger bound; each fond for cach, 

And for their deareſt country all, to dic. 229 
F ij 
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Thus up the hill of Empire flow they toil'd, 
Till, the bold ſummit gain'd, the Thoutand States 
Of proud Italia blended into one; 
Then o'er the nations they reſiſtleſs ruſh'd, 
And touch'd the limits of the failing world. 225 
Let Fancy's eye the diſtant lines unite; 
Set that which borders wild the weſtern main, 
Where ſtorms at large rcfound, and tides immenſe ; 
From Caledonia's dim cerulean coaſt, 
And moiſt Hibernia, to where Atlas, lodg'd 230 
Amid the reſtleſs clouds and leaning heav'n, 
Hangs o'er the deep that borrows thence its name; 
Mart that oppos'd, where firſt the ſpringing Morn 
Her rotes ſheds, and ſhakes around her dews; 
From the dire deſerts by the Caſpian lav'd, 235 
To where the Tigris and Euphrates join'd, 
Ir:yperuous tæat the Babylonian plain, 
And bleſs'd Arabia aromatic breathes: 
Sce that dividing far the watry North, 
Parent of iloods from the majeſtic Rhine, 240 
Drunk by Batavian meads, to where, ſeven-mouth'd, 
In Fvxine waves the flaſhing Danube roars ; 
To where the frozen Tanais ſcarcely ſlirs 
The drad Meotic pool, or the long Rha * 
In the black Scythian + ſea his torrent throws: 245 
Laſt that beneath the burning zone bchold; 
See ere it runs, from the deep-loaced plairs 


Tuc ancient name of the Volga. + The Cafpian ſæa. 
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Of Mauritania to the Libyan ſands, 

Where Ammon lifts amid the torrid waſte 

A verdant iſle, with ſhade and fountain freſh, 250 

And farther to the full Egyptian ſhore, 

To where the Nile from Ethiopian clouds 

His ncver-drain'd ethereal urn deſcends. 

In this vaſt ſpace what various tongues and ſtates! 

What bounding rocks and mountains, floods and ſeas! 

What purple tyrants quell'd, and nations freed! 256 
O'er Greece deſcended chief, with ſtealth divine, 

The Roman bounty in a flood of day, 

As at her Iſthmian games, a fading pomp! 

Her full- aſſembled youth innum'rous ſwarm'd. 260 

On a tribunal rais'd Flamunius fat ; 

A victor he, from the deep phalanx pierc'd 

I iron-coated Macedon, and back 

The Grecian tyrant “ to his bounds repell'd. 

In the high thoughtleſs gaiety of game, 265 

Wuile ſport alone their unambitious hearts 

Poifeſs'd, the ſudden trumpet, ſounding hoarſe, 

Bade ſilence o'er the bright aſſembly reign. 

Ihen thus a herald :>—*© To the ſtates of Greece 

Ihe Roman people, unconſin'd, reſtore 270 

Their countries, cities, libertics, and laws; 

* Taxes renut, and garriſons withdraw.” 

Ihe crowd, aftoniſh'd half, and hail infarm'd, 

Stat Ne ions round; ſome queſtton'd, foe 2xclaim'd. 

* The King of Macedonia. 


: 
i 
' 


66 LIBERTY. Part 11T 


(Like one who, dreaming, berween Lope and fear 275 
Is loſt in anxious joy) Be that again, 

Ee that again proclaim'd diltinct and loud. 

Loud and diſtinct it was again proclaim'd, 

And fill as midnight in the rural ſhade, 

When the gale ſlumbers, they the words devour d. 290 
A while ſevere amazement held them mute, 

Then burſting broad, the boundleſs ſhout to hezv'n 
From many a thouſand hearts ecſtatic ſprung. 

On cv'ry hand rebellow'd to their joy 

he ſwelling ſea, the rocks, and vocal hills : 285 
Tkro' all her turrets ſtately Corinth thook, 
And from the void above cf ſhatter'd air 

Ihe fitting bird fell breathleſs to the ground. 
V hat piercing bliſs! how keen a ſenſe of fame 
Did then, Flaminius! reach thy inmoſt ſou! ! 
Aud with what Geep-teit glory didſt thou then 
Eſcape the fondnefls of tranſported Greec. ? 

N. Id in a tempeſt of ſuperior joy 

They left the ſyerts; like Bacchanals they flow, 
ach other flruining in a ſtrict embrace, 

Nor train! d a Cave; and lord acclaim» wt! net 


— 


23 


90 


Round the Proconſul's tent repeated rung. 
Then, crown'd with garlands, came the tettive 
And mulic, iparkling wine, and converie warm, 
Therrraptures wak'danew.--** Ye Gods. toy crv ll 
Ve guardian Gedsof Greece! And ar we ire? 281 
Mu it not madneſs Cecm'd the very thuur kt * 
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« Ard is it true? How did we purchaſe chains? 
At what a dire expenſe of kindred blood? 
nd arc they now diffolv'd ? and ſcarce one drop 
For the fair firſt of bleſſings have we paid? 3c6 
Courage and conduct in the doubtful field, 
« When rages wide the ſtorm of mingling war, 
Are rare indeed; but how to gen'rous ends 
* To turn ſucceſs and conqueſt, rarer ſtill; 319 
hat the great Gods and Romans only know. 
© Lives there on earth, almoſt to Greece unknown, 
A people ſo magnanimous, to quit 
© Their native (ol, traverſe the ſtormy deep, 
And by their blood and treaſure, ſpent for us, 315 
© Redcem our ſtates, our liberties, and laws! 
here docs there docs! Oh! Saviour Litus! Rome!“ 
Thus thro' the happy night they pour 'd their ſouls, 
And in My laſt-refiected heams rejoic'd 
A+ when the ſhepherd on the mountain brow 320 
Sits piping to his locks and gametome kids, 
Meaun-time the fun, bencath the green carth ſunk, 
Blunts ugward o'er the ſecne a parting gleam, 
Short i» the glory that the mountain gilds, 
Piry> on the glict'ring Rocks. and glads the ſwain; 
To nern worlds irrevocable roll'd, 326 
Rapid the lource of light reculls his ray. 

Here, interpoſiug, I.“ Oh! Queen of Men! 


* Beneith whoſe ſerptre in eſſential rights 
ale live, the' plac'd for common good 
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« Various, or in ſubje ction or command, 331 
* And that by common choice; alas! the ſcene, 

« With virtue, freedom, and with glory bright, 

« Streams into blood, and darkens into Wo Mm 
Thus ſhe purſu'd. Near this great zra Rome 335 
Began to feel the ſwift approach of Fate, 

That now her vitals gain'd; ſtill more and more 
Her dcep diviſions kindling into rage, 

And war with chains and deſolation charg'd. 

From an unequal balance of her ſons 340 
Theſe ficrce contentions ſprung, and as increas'd 
This hated inequality, more fierce 

They flam'd to tumult. Independence fa:l'd, 

Here by luxurious wants, by real there, 

And with this virtue ev'ry virtue ſunk, 24 
As with the {liding rock the pile ſuſtain'd. 

A laſt attempt, too late, the Gracchi made, 

To bx the flying ſcale, and poiſe the ſtate. 

On one ſide {wel d ariſtocratic Pride, 

With Uſury, the villain whoſe fel] gripe 350 
ends by degrees to baſeneſs the free ſoul! 

And Luxury rapacious, cruel, mean, 

Mother of vice! while on the other crept 

A populace in want, with pleaſure fir'd, 

Fit for proſcriptions, for the darkeſt deeds, 2 
As the proud feeder bade; inconſtant, blind, 
Deſerting friends at need, and dup'd by ſecs; 
Loud and ſeditious when a chief inſpir'd 
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Their headlong fury; but of him depriv'd, 
Already ſla ves that lick d the ſcourging hand. 360 
This firm Republic, that agaiuſt the blaſt | 

Of Oppoſition roſe; that (like an oak 

Nurs'd on feracious Algidum, whoſe boughs 

Still ſtronger ſhoot beneath the rigid axe) 

By loſs, by ſlaughter, from the ſteel itſelf 365 
Ev'n force and ſpirit drew, ſmit with the calm, 

Ihe dead ſerene of praſp*rous fortune, pin'd. 
Nought now her weighty legions could oppoſe. 

Her terror once *, on Afric's tawny ſhore, 

Now ſmok'd in duſt, a ſtabling now for wolves, 370 
And ev'ry dreaded pow'r receiv'd the yoke. 

Befides, deſtructive from the conquer'd Eaſt, 

In the ſoft plunder came that worlt of plagues, 

"That peſtilence of mind, a fever'd thirſt 

For the falle joys which Luxury prepares. 375 
Unworthy joys! that waſteful lea ve behind 

No mark of honour, in reflecting hour, 

No ſecret ray to glad the conſcious foul ; 

At once involving in one ruin wealth, 

And wealth-acquiring pow'rs; while ſtupid Self, 

Of narrow guſt and hebetating ſenſe, 38r 
Devour the nobler faculties of bliſs. 

Hence Roman virtue flacken'd into floth, 

Security relax'd the ſott'ning ſtate, 

And the broad eye of Government lay clos'd. 385 
No more the laws inviolable reigu'd, 
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And public weal no more; but party rag'd, 
And partial pow'r, and licenſe unreſtrain'd 
Let Diſcord thro' the deathſul City looſe. 
Firſt, mild Tiberius *! on thy facred head 390 
The Fury's vengeance fell ; the firſt whoſe blood 
Had ſince the Conſuls ſtain d contending Rome; 
Of precedent pernicious! With thee bled 
Three hundred Romans; with thy brother next 
Three thouſand more; till into battles turn d 395 
Debates of peace, and forc'd the trembling laws, 
The Forum and Comitia horrid grew, 
A ſcene of barter'd pow'r or recking gore. 
When, half-aſham d, Corruption's thieviſh arts, 
And ruffian Force, begin to ſap the mounds 400 
And majeſty oſ laws; if not in time 
Repreſs'd ſevere, for human aid too ſtrong 
The torrent turns, and overbears the whole. 

Thus luxury, diſſenſion, a mix'd rage 
Of boundleſs pleaſure and of boundleſs wealth, 405 
Want wiſhing change, and waſte-repairing war, 
Rapine for ever loſt to peaceful toil, 
Guilt unaton'd, profuſe of blood Revenge, 
Corruption all avow'd, and lawleſs Force, 
Each height'ning cach, alternate ſhook the ſtate. 410 
Mean-time Ambition, at the dazzling head 
Of hardy legions, with the laurels heap'd 
And ſpoil of nations, in one circling blaſt 
Combin'd in various ſtorm, and from its baſe 

* Tib. Gracchus. 
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- The broad Republic tore. By Virtue built. 415 
It touch' d the ſkies, and ſpread o'er ſnelter d earth 
An ample roof: by Virtue too ſuſtain'd, 

And balanc'd ſteady, ev'ry tempeſt ſung 
Innoxious by, or bade it firmer ſtand: 
But when with ſudden and enormous change 420 
The firſt of mankind ſunk into the laſt, 
As once in virtue ſo in vice extreme, 
This univerſal fabric yielded looſe 
Before Ambition till, and thund'ring down 
At laſt, beneath its ruins cruſh'd a world. 425 
A conqu'ring people, to themſelves a prey, | 
Nluſt ever fall when their victorious troops, 
In blood and rapine ſavage grown, can find 
No land to ſack and pillage but their own. 

By brutal Marius and keen Sylla firſt 430 
FE*us'd the deluge dire of civil blood, 
Unccaſing woes began, and this or that 
Deep drenching their revenge) nor virtue ſpar d, 
Nor ſex nor age, nor quality nor name, 
Till Rome, into an human ſhambles turn'd 435 
Made deſerts lovely.—Oh'! to well-earn'd chains 
Devoted race Alf no true Roman then, 
No Scxrtola there was, to raiſe for Me 
A vengeſil hand: was there no father, robb'd 
Ol locming youth to prop his wither'd age? 445 
No ion a witnels to his hoary fire 
In 142 an gore dend? No friend ſorlorn? 
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No vretch that doubtful trembled for himſelf ? 
None brave or wild to pierce a monſter's heart, 
Who heaping horror round, no more deſervd 445 
The ſacred ſhelter of the laws he ſpurn'd ? 
No: ſad o'er all profound Dejection ſat, 
And nerveleſs Fear. The ſlave's aſylum theirs, 
Or flight, ill-judging that the timid back 
Turns weak to ſlaughter or partaken guilt. 459 
In vain from Sylla's vanity l drew 
An unexampled deed. The pow'r reſign'd, 
And all unhop'd the Commonwealth reſtor's, 
Amaz'd the public, and cffac'd his crimes. 
Throꝰ ſtreets yet ſtreaming from his murd'rous hand 
Unarm'd he ſtray'd, unguarded, unaſlail'd, 456 
And on the bed of peace his aſhes laid; 
A grace which I to his demiſion gave. 
But with him died not the deſpotic ſoul; 
Ambition ſaw that ſtooping Rome could bear 46 
A maſtcr, nor had virtue te be free. 
Hence for ſucceeding years My troubled reign 
No certain peace, no ſpreading ptoſpect, knew. 
Deſtruction gather d round. Still the black ſoul 
Or of a Catiline or Rullus *, ſwell'd 47 
With fell deſigns, and all the watchful art 
Of Cicero demanded, all the force, 


Tt = 


® Pub. Servilius Rullus, Tribune of the people, propoſed an 
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All the ſtate-wielding magic of his tongue, 

And all the thunder of My Cato's zeal. 

With theſe I linger'd till the lame anew 470 
Burſt out in blaze immenſe, and wrapp'd the world. 
Ihe ſhameful conteſt ſprung to whom mankind 
Should yield the neck: to Pompey, who conccal'd 
A rage impatient of an equal name, 

Or to the nobler Caſar, on whoſe brow 475 
O'er daring Vice deluding Virtue ſmil'd, 

And who no lets a vain ſuperior ſcorn'd. 

Both bled, but bled in vain. New traitors roſe, 

The venal will be bought, the baſe have lords. 

To theſe vile wars I left ambitious flaves, 435 
And from Philippi's field, from where in duſt 

The laſt of Romans, matelilels Brutus! lay, 

Spread to the North, untam'd, a rapid wing. 

What tho” the firſt ſmooth Cæſarꝰ's arts careſs'd 
Merit and virtue ſimulating Me? 435 
Severely tender! cruclly humaac ! 

"The chain to cleuch, and make it foſter ſit 

On the new-broken {till ferocious ſtate. 

From the dark Third *, fucceeding, 1 beheld 

TH imperial monſters all.—A race on carth 
Vindictiwe ſent the ſcourge of human-kin! 
Whoſe blind profuſtun druin'd a bankrupt world ; 

Whoſe lift to forming Nature ſeems difprace, 
And wile internal rage bade ev'ry drop 
* Ti>cr* 11s. 
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Of ancient blood that yet retain'd My flame, 495 
that of Pzxtus * in the peace ſul bath, 
O'er Rome's affrighted ſtreets inglorious flow. 
Nut almoſt juſt the meanly- patient death 
That waits a tyrant's unprevented ſtroke. 
Titus, indeed, gave one ſhort ev'ning gleam, 520 
More cordial felt, as in the midſt it ſpread 
{> ſtorm and horror. The delight of men! 
He who the day when his o'erflowing hand 
lad made no happy heart concluded loft : 
Frajan and he, with the mild Sire and Son f, 50g 
11 ſon of virtue! cas'd a while mankind, 

«nd Arts reviv'd beneath their gentle beam. 

nden was their laſt effort: what Sculpture rais'd 
to Frajan's glory following triumphs ſtole, 

nd mix'd with Gothic forms, (the chiſſel's ſhame) 
On that en arch f, the ſorms of Greece, 11 

Mean: time o'er rocky t hrace, and the deep vales 
Ot gelid Flazmus, I purſu'd my flight, 
„piercing fartheſt Scythia, wellward ſwept 

Sarmatia |, travers'd by a thonſand ſtreams; 5315 


„ T'Ifea Parts, put to death by Nero. Tacitus introduces 
te account he gives of his death thus. —“ Atter having inhu- 


on n b e tered fo mary iNuftrions men, he Nero burn- 
eat het ve a defire of cutting off Virtue itſelf in the per- 
6 on of 'Thralea,” We. 
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A ſullen land of lakes and ſens immenſe, 

Of rocks, reſounding torrents, gloomy heaths, 

And cruel deſerts, black with ſounding pine, 

Where Nature frowns; tho' ſometimes into ſmiles 
She ſoftens, and immediate at the touch 520 
Of ſouthern gales throws from the ſudden glebe 
Luxuriant paſture and a walte of flowers: 

But, cold-compreſs'd, when the whole loaded hcav'n 
Deſcends in ſnow, loſt in one white abrupt 

Lies undiſtinguiſh'd earth; and, ſeiz d by froſt, 52; 
Lakes, headlong ſtreams, and floods, and oceans, fleep. 
Yet there life glows; the furry millions there 
Deep-dig their dens beneath the ſhelt'ring ſnows ; 
And there a race of men prolific ſwarms 

To various pain, to little pleaſure, us'd; $30 
On whom, keen parchiag, beat Riphæan winds, 
Hard like their ſoil, and like their climate fierce, 
The nurſcry of nations — heſe I rous'd, 

Drove land on land, on people people pour'd, 
Till from almoſt perpetual night they broke, «525 
As if in ſearch of day, and o'er the banks 

Of yielding Einpire, ouly Dave-ſuſlain'd, 

Reſiſtleſs rag'd, in vengeance urg'd by Me. 

Long in the barb'rous heart the bury'd feeds 

Of Freedom lay for many a wintry age, 540 
And tho“ My ipirit work'd by flow degrees, 

Novght but its pride and ſierceneſe vet appear'd : 
Then was the night of time that parted worlds, 
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I quitted carth the while. As when the tribes 
Arial, warn'd of riüng winter, ride 545 
Autumnal winds, to warmer climates borne; 
So, Arts and each good Genius in My train, 
cut the cloſing gloom, and ſoar d to heav'n. 
In the bright regions there of pureſt day, 
Far other {cenes and palaces ariſe, 550 
Adoru d profuſe with other arts divine. 
il beauty here below, to them compar'd, 
Wohl like a roſe before the nud-day ſun 
vhrink up its bloſiom; like a bubble break 
The paſſing poor megniſicence of kings: 555 
For there the King of Nature in full blaze 
Call ev'ry ſplendout forth; and there his court 
Amid ethereal Pow'rs and Virtues holds; 
Angel, archangel, tutelory gods, 
Oi cities, nations, empires, and of worlds, 500 
Lut {;crcd be the veil that kindly clouds 
lig ht too keen for mortals, wraps a view 
oo ſoſt'ning fair, for thoſe that here in duſt 
T.iutt cheertul toil out their appointed years, 
A ienfe of higher liſe would only damp $65 
he ſchooloe's ric, and ſpoil his playful hours: 
Nor could the chiid of Reaſon, feeble Man ! 
With vigour thro' this infant being drudpe, 
id brighter worlds, their unimagin'd bliſs 
Iiclotng, dazzle and Giflolve his mind. £90 
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Round this vile ſpot their all- enliv'uing foul? 3 
* 1,0! Beauty fails; loſt in unlovely forms 
Of little pomp, Magnificence no more 
* Exalts the mind, and bids the Public ſmile ; 
While to rapacious int'reft Glory leaves 
* Mankind, and ev'ry grace of life is gone.“ 10 
To this the Pow'r, whoſe vital radiance calls 
From the brute maſs of man an order'd world. 
Wait tillthe morning ſhines, and from the depth 
Of Gothic darkneſs ſprings another day. 
'True Genius droop*; the tender ancicut taſte 17 
Of Beauty, then freſh-bleoming in her priine, 
But faintly trembles thro' the callous foul, 
And grandeur or of morals or of liſe 
Sinks into ſafe purſuits and creeping cares. 
Le'u cautious Virtue ſcems to ſtoop her flight, 20 
-\nd aged Life to deem the gen'rous deeds 
Of youth romantic: yet in cooler thought 
We:l-reaſon'd, in reſcarches piercing decp 
'i hro' Nature's work, in protirable arts, 
-\nd ali that calm Experievce can difcleſe, 25 
(Slow guide, but ſure) beboid the world anew 
iyalted riic, with ether honours crowen'd; 
And where My ſpiiic wakes the finer powers 
Athonian laurels il atreſh mall bloom. 
O!.livious ages paſo'd, while earth forſock 
By ker beit Genii lay to Demons foul 
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Contention led the van; firſt ſmall of ſize, 
But ſoon dilating, to the ſkies the towers: 
Then wide as air the livid fury ſpread, 35 
And high her head above the ſtormy clouds 
She blaz'd in omens, ſwell'd che groaning winds 
With wild ſurmiſes, battlings, ſounds of war : 
From land to land the madd'ning trumpet blew, 
And pour'd her venom throꝰ the heart of man. 40 
Shook to the Pole, the North obey'd her call. 
Vorth ruſh'd the bloody Pow'r of Gothic war, 
War againſt human-kind; Rapine, that led 
Millions of raging robbers in his train; 
Unlit'ning barb'rous Force, to whom the ſword 45 
Is reaſon, honour law; the Foe of Arts 
By moniters follow'd, hidcous to behold, 
That claim'd their place. Ovtragzous mix'd with theſe 
Another ſpecies of tyrannic rule “, 
Unknown before, whoſc cancrous ſhackles ſeiz'd 59 
Ih envenom'd foul; a wilder Fury, ſhe 
Ev'n o'er her elder Siſter + tyranniz'd; 
Or it, perchance, agreed, inftara'd her rage. 
Lire was her train, and loud: the Sable Band, 
1hund'ring—“ Submit, ye Laity! ye Profane! 55 
*+* Ezrthisthe Lord's, and thercicreours; let kings 
* Allow the common claim, and halt be theirs; 
I not, behotd! the ſacred lightning fiics.“ 
Scholaſtie Diſcord, with an hundred tongucs, 

* Church power, or eccle ua: Ac. trraany. 
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For ſcience uttꝰ ring jangling words obſcure, 60 

Where ſrighted Reaſon never yet could dwell; 

Of peremptery ſcature, Cleric Pride, 

Whole redd'ning cheek no contradiction bears; 

And Holy Slander, his affociate firm, 

On whom the I. ying Spirit ſtill deſcends; 65 

Xother of tortures! Perſecuting Zcal, 

High-flaſhing in her hand the ready torch, 

Or poniard, bath'd in unbelieving blood; 

Hell's fierceſt fiend! of faintly brow demure, 

.\ſuming a celeſtial ſeraph's name, 70 

While ſhe beneath the blaſphemous pretence 

Of pleaſing Parent Heayn, the Source of Love! 

Has wrought more horrors, more detclicd Qeeds, 

'Than all the reſt combin'd. Led on by her, 

And wild of head to work her fell deſigns, 7 

Came Idiot Superſtition; round with ears 

Innum'rous firow'd, ten thouſand Monkiih forms 

With legends ply'd them, and with tenets mant 

To charm or ſcare the ſimple into Faves, 

Ard poiſon reaſon! grofs, ſhe ſwallows ell, 33 

The me? abſurd believing ever nioſt: 

Broad o'er the whole her univerſal night, 

The gloom ſtill doubling, Ignorance tfrus'd., 
Nought to he ſeen but viſionary Monks 

Fo councils ſtrolling, and embroiling creeds; 87 

Bauditti Saints * diflurbing diſtant lands, 
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And unknown nations wand'ring for a home. 
All lay revers'd: the facred arts of rule 
Turn'd to flagitious leagues againſt mankind, 
And arts of plunder more and more avow'd; go 
Pure plain Devotion to a ſolemn farce * ; 
To holy dotage Virtue, ev'n to guile, 
Jo murder, and a mockery of oaths; 
Brave ancient Freedom to the rage + cf ſlaves, 
Proud of their ſtate, and fighting for their chains; 
Pithonour'd Courage to the bravo's trade t, 96 
V's civil broil; and Glory to romance. 
Thus human life unhing'd to ruin reel'd, 
Aud giddy Reaſon totter'd on her throne. 

At laſt Heav'n's beſt inexplicable ſcheme 1c 
Diſcloung, bade new bright ning æras ſmile. 
'Fhe high command gone forth, Arts in My train, 
And azure-mantled Science, ſwift we ſpread 
A ſounding pinion. Eager Pity, mix'd 
With indignation, ure'd her downward flight. o 
On Latium firſt we ſtoop'd, for doubtful life 
That panted funk bencath unnumber'd woes. 
Ah! poor Italia! what a bitter cup 
Of vengeance haſtthoudrain'd? Goths, Vandal, Huns, 
1.ombards, Barbarians, broke from ev'ry land; 110 
How many a ruffiun form haſt thon beheld ? 
Waat horrid jargons heard? where rage alone 

rue corrup tions of the church of Rome. 
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Was all thy frighted ear could comprehend. 

How frequent by the red inhuman hand, 

Yet warm with brothers', huſbands', fathers', blood, 
Haſt thou thy matrons and thy virgins ſeen 116 
To violation dragg'd, and mingled death ? 

What conflagrations, carthquakes, ravage, floods, 
Have turn'd thy cities into ſtony wilds, 

And ſuccourleſs and bare, the poor remains 120 
Of wretches forth to Nature's common caſt? 

Added to theſe the ſtill continued wake 

Of inbred foes *, that on thy vitals prey, 

And, double tyrants, ſeize the very foul. 

Where hadſt thou treaſures for this rapine all? 125 
Theſe hungry myriads, that thy bowels tore, 
Heap'd ſack on ſack, and bury'd in their rage 
Wonders of Art? whence this gray ſcene a mine 

Of more than gold becomes and orient gems, 
Where Egypt, Greece, and Rome, united glow. 130 

Here Sculpture, Painting, Architecture, bent 
From ancient models to reſtore their arts, 
Remain'd. A little trace we how they roſe. 

Amid the hoary ruins Sculpture firſt, 
Deep-digging, from the cavern dark and damp, 135 
Their grave for ages, bid her marble race 
Spring to new light. Joy ſparkled in her eyes, 

And old Remembrance thrill'd in ev'ry thought, 
As ſhe the pleaſing reſurrection ſaw. 
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In leaning ſite, reſpiring from his toils, 140 
The well-known hero * who deliver'd Greece, 

His ample cheſt, all tempeſted with force, 
Unconquerable rear'd. She ſaw the head, 
Breathing the hero, ſmall, of Grecian ſize, 

Scarce more extenſive than the finewy neck; 145 
The ſpreading ſhoulders, muſcular and broad; 

The whole a maſs of ſwelling finews, touch'd 

Into harmonious ſhape ; ſhe ſaw, and joy'd. 

Ihe yellow hunter, Meleager, rais'd 

His beauteous front, and thro' the finiſh'd whole r50 
Shows what ideas ſmil'd of old in Greece. 

Of raging aſpect ruſh'd impetuous forth 

The Gladiator r, pitileſs his look, 

And cach keen finew brac'd, the ſtorm of war | 
Rutling o'er all his nervous body frowns. 175 
The Dying Other ſ from the gloom ſhe drew; 
Supported on his ſhorten'd arm he leans, 

Prone agonizing ; with incumbent fate 

Heavy declines his head, yet dark beneath 

The tuffl”ring feature ſullen vengeance low'rs, 1TCo 
Shame, indiguation, unaccompliſh'd rage, 

And ſtill the cheated eye expects his fall. 

All conquet-fluſh'd, from proſtrate Python came 
The Quiver'd God ||. In graceful act he ſtands, 

Ts arm extended with the ſlacken'd bow. 165 


* Fhe Hercules of Farneſe. + The F:zhting Gladiator. 
Lac Dving Gladiator, | "Fe Abo UL Be. videte. 
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I. ight flows his eaſy robe, and fair diſplays 
A manly-ſoftcn'd form. The bloom of gods 
Scems yourhful o'er the beardleſs cheek to wave; 
His features yet heroic ardour warms; 
And ſweet ſubſiding to a native ſmile, 170 
Mix d with the joy elating conqueſt gives, 
A ſcatter d frown exalts his matchleſs air. 
On Flora mov'd, her full proportion d limbs 
Riſe thro' the mantle flutt'ring in the breeze. 
The Queen of Love * aroſc, as from the deep 175 
She ſprung in all the meiting pomp of charms. 
Baſhful ſhe bends her well-taught look aſide 
Turns in enchanting guiſe, where dubious mix 
Vain conſcious beauty, a diſſembled ſenſe 
Of modeſt thame, and ilipp'ry looks of love. 120 
The gazer grows enamour'd, and the ſtone, 
As if exulting in its conqueſt, ſmiles, 
So turn'd each limb, fo ſwell'd with foft'ning art, 
That the deluded eye the marble doubts. 
At laſt her utmoſt Maſterpiece + ſhe found, 185 
That Maro ſir d }; the miſerable fire- 
Wrapp' d with his ſons in Fate's ſevereſt graſp; 
The ſerpents twiſting round their ſtringent folds 
Inextricable tie. Such paſſion here! 
Such agonies! ſuch bitterneſs of pain! 190 
ne Venus of Medici. 
+ The group of Lavucuon and lu two tons, cited het ch 
ſerpents. | 
2 Sce Eneid UI. ver. 199,.— 22. 
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Seem ſo to tremble thro” the tortur d ſtone, 

"That the touch'd heart engroſſes all the view. 
Almoſt unmark'd the beſt proportions paſs 

That ever Greece beheld; and, ſeen alone, 

On the rapt eye th' imperious paſſions ſeize; 195 
The father's double pangs, both for himſelf 

And ſons convuls'd; to Heav'n his rueful look, 
Imploring aid, and half-accuſing, caſt; 

His fell deſpair with indignation mix'd, 

As the ſtrong curling monſters from his kde 200 
His full- extended fury cannot tear. 

More tender touch'd, with vary'd art, his ſons 

All the foft rage of younger paſſions ſhow : 

In a boy's helpleſs fate one ſinks oppreſs d, 

While, yet unpierc'd, the frighted other tries 205 
His foot to ſteal out of the horrid twine. 

She bore no more, but ſtraight from Gothic ruſt 
Her chiſel clear'd, and duſt and fragments drove 
Impetuous round *, Succeſſive as it went 
From ſon to ſon with more enliv'ning touch, 210 
From the brute rock it call'd the breathing form, 
Till, in a legiſlator's awful grace 
Dreſs'd, Buonaroti bid a Moſes + riſe, 

And, looking love immenſe, a Saviour God f. 


lt is reported of Michael Angelo Buonaroti, the moſt cefc- 
brated maſter in modern (culpture, that he wrought with a 
Aid 0 infpiration, or enthlutiatical fury, which produced the 
tet here mentioned. 

t Eitecmed the tryo fineft pieces of modern ſculpture. 
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Of theſe obſervant Painting felt the fire 215 
Purn inward. Then ecſtatic ſhe diffus'd 
The canvaſs, feiz'd the pallet, with quick hand 
The colours brew'd, and on the void expanſe 
Her gay creation pour d, her mimic world. 
Poor was the manner of her eldeſt race, 220 
Barren and dry, juſt ſtruggling from the taſte, 
That had for ages ſcar'd in cloiſters dim 
Ihe ſuperſtitious herd; yet glorious then 
Were deem'd their works, where undevelop'd lay 
The future wonders that enrich'd mankind, 227 
And a new light and grace o'er Europe caſt. 
Arts gradual gather ſtreams. Enlarging this 
To each his portion of her various gifts 
The Goddeſs dealt, to none indulging all; 
No, not to Raphael. At kind diſtance till 230 
Perfection ſtands, like Happineſs, to tempt 
Tu' eternal chaſe. In elegant deſign 
Improving Nature, in ideas fair, 
Or great, extracted from the fine antique; 
In attitude, expreſſion, airs divine, 235 
Her ſons of Rome and Florence bore the prize. 
To thoſe of Venice ſhe the magic art 
Of colours melting into colours gave. 
'Theirs, too, it was by one embracing mas 
Of light and ſhade that ſettles round the whole, 240 
Or varies tremulous from part to part, 
Der all a binding harmony to throw, 
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To raiſe the picture and repoſe the ſight. 

The Lombard ſchool * ſucceeding mingled both. 
Mean- time dread fanes and palaces around 245 

Rear d the magnific front. Muſic again 

Her univerſal language of the heart 

Renew'd; and, rifing from the plaintive vale, 

To the full concert ſpread and folema quire. 

Ev'n bigots ſmil'd, to their protection took 250 
Arts not their own, and from them borrow'd pomp; 
For in a tyrant's garden theſe a while 
May bloom, tho' Freedom be their parent foil. 

And now confeſs d, with gently- growing gleam 
The morning ſhone, and weſtward ſtream' d its light. 
The Muſe awoke. Not ſooner on the wing 256 
s the gay bird of dawn: artleſs her voice, 
Untaught, and wild, yet warbling thro' the woods 
Romantic lays: but as her northern courſe 
She, with her tutor Science, in My train 26c 
Ardent purſu'd, her ſtrains more noble grew; 
While Reaſon drew the plan the Heart inſorm'd 
The moral page, and Fancy lent it grace. 

Rome and her circling deſerts caſt behind, 

I paſ,'d not idle to my great ſojourn. 26; 

On Arno's fertile plain , where the rich vine 


87 


_ L.uxuriant o'er Etrurian mountains roves, 


Satt in the lap repos'd of private bliſs, 


* The ſchoci of the Caracci. 
+ Thcriver Arno runs through Florence, 
Hi: 
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I ſmall republics rais'd *. Thrice happy they 

Had ſocial Freedom bound their peace, and Arts, 

Inſtead of ruling Pow'r, ne'er meant for them, 277 

Employ'd their little cares, and ſav d their fate. 
Beyond the rugged Apennines, that roll 

Far thro' Italian bounds their wavy tops, 

My path, too, I with public bleſiings ftrow'd; 275 

Free ſtates and cities, where the Lombard plain, 

In ſpite of culture negligent and groſs, 

From her deep boſom pours unbidden joys, 

And green o'er all the land a garden ſpreads. 

The barren rocks themſelves beneath My ſoot 
Relenting bloom d on the Ligurian ſhore. 281 
Thick- ſwarming people there f, like emmets, ſeiz d 
Amid ſurrounding cliffs the ſcatter'd fpots 
Which Nature left in her deſtroying rage f, 

Made their own fields, nor ſigh d for other lands. 285 
There, in white proſpect, from the rocky hill 
Gradual deſcending to the ſhelter'd ſhore, 

By Me proud Genoa's marble turrets rofe; 

And while My genuine ſpirit warm'd her ſons, 
Bencath her Dorias, not unworthy, ſhe 290 

* "The republics of Florence, Piſa, Lucca, and Sienna. 'They 
formerly have had very crue} wars toyether, but arc now all 
peaceably tubject to the Great Duke of Tuſcany, except it he 
Lucca. which {til maintains the form cf a republic. 

+ The Genoefe territory is reckoned verv populous, but the 
towns and villages for the moſt part lic hid among the Apen- 
inc rocks and mountains. 

According to Dr. Burnet's ſyſtem of the deluge. 
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Vy'd for the trident of the narrow ſeas, 
Ere Britain yet had open'd all the main. 

Nor be the then triumphant ſtate * forgot 
Where, puſh'd from plunder'dearth +. aremnant ft:;!, 
Inſpir d by Me, thro' the dark ages kept 295 
Of my old Roman flame ſome ſparks alive: 

The ſeeming god-built city! which My hand 

Deep in the boſom fix'd of wond'ring ſeas. 
Aſtoniſh'd mortals ſail'd with pleaſing awe 

Around the ſea-girt walls, by Neptune fenc'd, 300 
And dowa the briny ſtrect, where on cach hand, 
Amazing ſcen amid unſtable waves, 

The ſplendid palace ſhines, and riſing tides, 

Ihe green ſteps marking, mur mur at the door. 

To this fair Queen of Adria's ſtormy gulf, 305 
The mart of nations! long obedient ſeas 

Roll'd all the treaſure of the radiant Eaſt; 

But now no more. Than one great tyrant worſe, 

f Whoſe ſhar'd oppreſũon lightens as diffus d) 

Lach ſubjeRt tearing, many tvrants rote; 310 
The leaſt the proudeſt. Join'd in dark cabal, 

They, jealous, watchful, ſilent, and ſevere, 

Cait o'er the white indiſſoluble chains: 


* Venice was the moſt flaurithing city in Furope with re- 
dard to trade, before the paliage to tlie Kail Indies by tie Cap: 
vi God Hope and America were diſcovered. 

t Thow who fied to foine marties in the Ari tc gulf, from 
the defulation fyread over Ital. by an irruption oi the Hu. 
ri foundedtihe; : hi-: zmeus ity, about lic beginning c i. 
„ Centu. 
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The ſofter ſhackles of luxurious eaſe 

They likewiſe added to ſecure their ſway. 315 

Thus Venice fainter ſhines, and Commerce thus, 

Oi toil impatient, flags the drooping ſail : 

Burſting, beſides, his ancient bounds, he took 

A larger circle *, found another feat +, 

Op'ning a thoufand ports, and, charm'd with toil, 

Whom nothing can diſmay, far other ſons. 321 
The mountains then, clad with eternal ſnow, 

Cenſcis's My pow'r. Deep as the rampant rocks, 

By Naturc thrown inſuperable round, 

I planted there a League of friendly ſtates}, 325 

And bade plain Freedom their ambition be. 

here in the vale, where rural Plenty fills 

From lakes, and meads, and furrow d fields, her horn, 

Chief where the Leman || pure emits the Rhone, 

Rare to be ſeen! unguilty cities rife, 339 

Cities of brothers ſorm'd; while equal life, 

Accorded gracious with revoiving pow'r, 

Maintains them free, and in their happy ſtreets 

Nor cruel deed nor mifery is known: 

For valonr, faith, and innocence of life, IF 

Renown'd, a rough laborious people, there, 

Not only give the dreadful Alps to ſmile, 

vnd preſs their culture on retiring ſnows, 

But, to firm order train'd and paticnt war, 


© The main ocean. + Great Britain. : Ihe Swiſs Cantons. 
Genera, ſituated on the Lac Le, 2 fall fate, hut 
n Examptiec of the bicdings of ci aud religious liberty 
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They likewiſe know, beyond the nerve remiſs 340 


Of mercenary force, how to defend 
The taſteful little their hard toil has earn'd, 
And the proud arm of Bourbon to defy. 

Ev'n,cheer'd by Me, their ſhaggy mountains charm, 
More than or Gallic or Italian plains, 345 
And ſick ning Fancy oft', when abſent long, 
Pines to behold their Alpine views again * : 
The hollow-winding ſtream, the vale, fair-ſpread 
Amid an amphitheatre of hills, 
Whence, vapour-wing'd, the ſudden tempeſt fprings; 
From ſteep to ſteep aſcending, the gay train 351 
Of fogs, thick-roll'd into romantic ſhapes; 
The flitting cloud, againit the ſummit daſh'd, 
And, by the ſun illumin'd, pouring bright . 
A gemmy ſhow'r; hung o'er amazing rocks, 355 
Ihe mountain-afh, and ſolemn-ſounding pine; 
Ihe ſnow-fed torrent, in white mazes, tols'd 
Down to the clear ethereal lake below ; 
And, high o'ertopping all the broken ſcene, 
The mountain fading into fky, where ſhines 360 
On winter Winter ſhiv'ring, and whoſe top 
Licks from their cloudy magazine the ſnows. 

From theſe deſcending, as I wav'd my courſe 

Oer vaſt Germania, the ferocious nurſe 


* The Swiſs, after having been long abſent from their na- 
tive country, are ſeized with fuch a violent deſire of ſeeing it 
again as aſieds then with a kind of languiihityg ingifpolition, 
called Ihe Swiſs Sickacfs. 
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Of hardy men and hearts affronting death, 367 


gave fone tevout d cities ꝰ there to liſt 

A uobler brow, and thro' their ſwarming ſtreets, 
More buſy, wealthy, cheertul, and alive, 

In each contented face to lock My ſoul. 

Thence the loud Baltic rafting, black with ftorm, 
'To wintry Scandinavia's utmoſt hound, 371 
There I the manly race}, the parent hi ve 
Of the mix'd kingdoms, form d iiito a ſtate 
More regularly free. By keener air 
Their genius purg'd, and temper'd hard by froſt, 375 
Tempeſt and toil their nerves, the ſons of thoſe 
Whoſe only terror was a bloodleſs death t, 

They, wiſe and dauntleſs, ſtill ſuſtain My cauſe. 
Yet there I fix'd not: turning to the South, 
The whiſp'ring zephyrs ſigh'd at My delay. 380 

Here with the ſhifted Viſion burſt my joy. 

O the dear proſpect! O majeſtic view 


Sce Britain's Empire! Lo! the wat ry vaſt 


WWide- waves, diffuſing the cerulean plain. 
And now, methinks, like clouds at diſtance ſeen, 
Emerging white from deeps of ether, dawn 386 
My kindrcd cliffs; whence, wafted in the galc 
** Ineſfable a ſecret ſweetneſs breathes. 
** Goddeſs! forgive——My heart, ſurpris'd, o'crflows 
*© With filial fondneſs for the land you bleſs.” 390 
As parents to a child complacent deign 
Ahprovance, the celeſtial Brightneſs ſmil'd; 

Tue Hans towns. Tue Swedes, ; Sce note on ver 675. 
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Then thus —As o' er the wave - reſounding deep, 

To My near reign, the happy Iſle, | ſteer d 

With eaſy wing, behold! from ſurge to furge 395 
Stall.'d the tremendous Genius of the Deep. 

Around him clouds in mingled tempeſt hung, 
Thick-flaſhing meteors crown'd his ſtarry head, 
And ready thunder redden' d in his hand, 299 
Or from it ſtream'd compreſs d the gloomy cloud. 
Where'er he look'd the trembling waves re: : 
He needs but ſtrike the conſcious flood, at. took 
From ſhore to ſhore, in agitation dire, 

It works his dreadful will. To Me his voice 

(Like that hoarſe blaſt that round the cavern howls 
Mix'd with the murmurs of the falling main) 4c6 
Addreſs'd, began—* By Fate commiſſion'd, go, 
My Siſter Goddeſs, now, to yon' bleſe'd Ile, 

* Henceforth the partner of my rough domain. 
All my dread walks to Eritons open he. 410 
* Thoſe that refulgent, or with roſy morn 

Or yellow ev'ning flame; thoſe that proſuſe, 
Prunk by equator ſuns, ſeverely ſhine ; 

* Or thoſe that, to the poles approaching, riſe 

* In billows rolling into Alps of ice: 415 
Exẽ'n vet, untouch'd by daring keel, be theirs 
he vaſt Pacific, that on other worlds, 

heir future conqueſt, rolls reſounding tides. 
Long | maintain'd, inviolate, my reign; 

Nor Alexanders me nor Cæſars brav d. 420 
* Still in the crook of ſhore the coward ſall 
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Till now low-crept, and peddling Commerce ply'g 
„Between near-joining lands. For Britons, chief, 
It was rcterv'd, with ſtar - directed prow, 

Fo dare the middle deep, and drive aſſur d 425 
To diſtant nations thro' the pathleſs main. 

** Chic for their fearleſs hearts the glory waits, 
Long months from land, while the black ftormy 
* Around them rages, on the groaning maſt night 
With unſtook knee to know their giddy way; 430 
To ling unquell'd amid the laſhing wave; 

Jo laugh at danger. Theirs the triumph be, 

* By deep lavention's keen pervading eye, 

The heart of Courage, and the hand of Toil, 

« Exch conquer'd ocean ſtaining with their blood, 

© [nſtead of treaſure robb'd by ruftan War, 435 
* Round ſocial earth to circle fair exchange, 

And bind the nations in a golden chain. 

Io theſe I honour'd toop, Ruſhing to light 

« A race of men behold! whoſe daring deeds 445 
Will in r-aov-n exalt my nameleſs plains 

O er thoſe of fabling Earth, as her's to mine 

ln terror yield. Nay, could my ſavage heart 
such glories check, their uuſubmitting ſoul 

© Would all my fury brave, my tempeſt climb, 445 


« And mighc in ſpite of me my kingdom force.” 


Here, waiting no reply, the ſhadowy Pow'r 
Ea+'d the dark ſky, and to the deeps return'd; 
While the loud thunder rattling from h.s hand 


Auſpicious, ſhaok opponent Gallia's thore, 472 
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Of this encounter glad, My way to land 
I quick purſuꝰ d, that from the ſmiling ſea 
Receiv'd Me joyous. Loud acclaims were heard, 
And mufic, more than mortal, warbling, flFd 
With pleas'd aſtoniſhment the lab ring hind, 455 
Who for a while th' unſiniſh d furrow left, 
And let the liſt'ning ſteer forget his toil. 
Uanſcen by groſſer eye Britannia breath d, 
And her acrial train, theſe ſounds of joy ; 
For of old time, fince firſt the ruſhing flood, 460 
Urg'd by Almighty pow'r, this favour'd Ile 
Turn'd flaſhing from the continent aſide, 
Indented ſhore to ſhore reſponſive ſtill, 
Its guardian ſhe— The goddeſs whoſe ſtaid eye 
Beams the dark azure of the doubtful dawn; 465 
Her treſics, like a flood of foſten'd light, 
Thro' clouds imbrown'd, in waving circles play: 
Warm on her check fits Beauty's brighteſt roſe : 
Of high demeanour, ſtately, ſhedding grace 
With ev'ry motion. Full her riſing cheſt ; 470 
And new ideas from her fin:th'd ſhape 
Charm'd Sculpture taking, might improve her art. 
Such the fair guardian of an Iſle that boaſts, 
Profuſe as vernal blooms, the faireſt dames. 
High-ſhining on the promontory's brow 47J 
Awaiting Me ſhe ſtood; with hope inflam'd, 
By My mix'd ſpirit burning in her ſons, 
Arm, to poliſh, and exalt the ſtate, 
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The native Genii round her radiant ſmil'd; 

Courage, of ſoft deportment, aſpect calm, 430 

Unboaſtful, ſuff ring long, and, till provok'd, 

As mild and harmleſs as the ſporting child; 

But, on juſt reaſon, once his fury rous'd, 

No lion ſprings more eager to his prey : 

Blood is a paſtime! and his heart elate 485 

Knows no depreſſing fear. That Virtue known 

By the relenting look, whoſe equal heart 

For others feels as for another ſelf : 

Of various name, as various objects wake 

Warm into action the kind ſenſe within; 490 

Whether the blameleſs poor, the nobly maim'd, 

The loſt to reaſon, the declin'd in life, 

The helpleſs young that kiſs no mother's hand, 

Aad the gray ſecond infancy of age, 

She gives in public families to live, 495 

A {ght to gladden Heav'n! whether ſhe ſtands 

Fair beck'ning at the hoſpitable gate, 

And bids the ſtranger take repoſe and joy; 

Whether, to ſolace honeſt labour, ſhe 

Rejoices thoſe that make the land rejoice; 5CO 

Or whether to Philoſophy and Arts 

(At once the baſis and the finiſh'd pride 

Of government and life) ſhe ſpreads her hand, 

Nor knows her gift profuſe, nor ſeems to know, 

Doubling her bounty, that ſhe gives at all. 905 

Juſtice to theſe her awtul preſence join'd, | 
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The mother of the ſtate! No low revenge, 
No turbid paſſions in her breaſt ferment ; 
Tender, ſerene, compaſſionate of vice, 
As the laſt woe that can afflict mankind, 519 
She puniſhment awards; yet of the good 
More piteous ſtill, and of the ſuif ring whole, 
Awards it firm. So fair her juſt decree, 
Thar in his judging peers each on himſelf 
Pronounces his own doom. O happy land! 315 
Where reigns alone this juſtice of the Free! 
Mid the bright group Sincerity his front 
Diffuſi ve rear d; his pure untroubled eye, 
The fount of truth. The thoughtful Pow'r apart, 
Now penſive, caſt on earth his fix d regard, 520 
Now touch'd celeſtial lanch'd it on the ſcy. 
The Genius he whence Britain ſhines ſupreme, 
The land of light, and rectitude of mind. 
He, too, the fire of Fancy feeds intenſe, 
With all the train of paſſions thence deriv'd ; 
Not kindling quick, a noiſy tranſient blaze, 
But gradual, filent, laſting, and profound. 
Near him Retirement, pointing to the ſhade, 
And Independence, ſtood; the gen'rous pair 
That ſimple life, the quiet-whify ring grove, £29 
And the ſtiil raptures of the free-torn iov], 
To cates prefer by Virtue bought, not earn'd: 
Proudly prefer them to the ſervile pomp, 
And to the heart-embitter'd joy, of Aaves. 

Fotemes IT. I 
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Or ſhould che latter, to the public ſcene 535 
Demanded, quit his ſylvan friend a while, 

Nought can his firmneſs ſhake, nothing ſeduce 

His zeal, till active for the commonweal ; 

Nor ſtormy tyrants, nor Corruption's tools, 

Foul miniſters, dark-working by the force 540 
Of ſecret-ſapping gold. All their vile arts, 

Their ſhameful honours, their perfidious gifts, 

He greatly ſcorns, and if he muſt betray 

His plunder'd country, or his pow'r reſign, 

A moment's parley were eternal ſhame : 545 
Illuſtrious into private lite again, 

From dirty levees he unſtain'd aſcends, 

And firm in ſenates ſtands the patriot's ground, 

Or draws new vigour in the peaceful ſhade. 

Aloof the baſhful Virtue hover d coy, 850 
Proving by ſwect diſtruſt diſtruſted worth. 

Rough Labour clos'd the train; and in his hand 
Rude, callous, ſinew-ſwell' d, and black with toil, 
Came manly Indignation. Scur he ſeems, 

And more than ſeems, by lawleſs pride aſſail'd; 555 
Yet kind at heart, and juſt, and gen'rous, there 

No vengeance lurks, no pale infidious gall; 

Ev'n ir the very luxury of rage 

He, ſoft 'wiag, can forgive a gallant ſoc; 

Ihe nerve, ſupport, and glory of the land! 560 
Nor be Religion, rational and free, 

Here palz'd 321 Blence, whoſe enravtur'd eve 
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Link'd to divine; who not from ſervile fear, 
By rites for ſome weak tyrant incenſe fit, 565 
"The God of Love adorcs, but from a heart 
Effuſing gladnefs, into pleaſing awe 
That now aſtoniſh'd ſwells, now in a calm 
Of fearleſs confidence that ſmiles ſerene; 
That lives devotion, one continual hymn, 570 
And then moſt grateful when Heav'n's bounty molt 
Is right enjoy'd. This ever-cheerful Pow'r 
O'er the rais'd circle ray'd ſuperior day. 
I joy'd to join the Virtues whence My reign 
O'er Albion was to riſe. Each cheering each, 575 
And, like the circling planets from the ſun, 
All borrowing beams from Me, a heighten'd zeal 
Impatient fir'd us to commence our toils, 
Or pleaſures rather. Long the pungent time 
Paſs'd not in mutual hails, but thro' the land 3 80 
Darting eur light, we ſhone the fogs away. 
The Virtues conquer with a ſingle look. 
Such grace, ſuch beauty, ſuch victorious light, 
Live in their preſence, ſtream in ev'ry glance, 
That the ſoul won, enamour's, and retin'd, 585 
Grows their own image, pure ethereal flame. 
Hence the foul demons that oppoſe our reign 
Would ſtill from us deluded mortals wrap, 
Or in groſs ſhades they drown the viſual ray, 
Or by the ſogs of Prejudice, where mix 590 
Falſchood and truth confounded, foil the ſenſe 
Lij 
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With vain refracted images of bliſs. 

But chief around the-court of flatter'd kings 
/ They roll the duſky rampart, wall o'er wall 
th Of darkneſs pile, and with their thickeſt ſhade 393 
Secure the throne. . No ſavage Alp, the-den 

Of wolves and bears, and monſtrous things obſcene, 
That vex the ſwain and waſte the country round, 
Protected lies beneath a deeper cloud; 

Yet there We ſometimes ſend a ſearching ray: co 
As at the ſacred op'ning of the morn 
The prowling race retire, ſo, pierc'd ſevere, 
Before our potent blaze theic demons fly, 
And all their works diſſolve.— I he whiſper'd Tale 
That, like the fabling Nile, no fountain knows; 605 
Fair-fac'd Deceit, whoſe wily conſcious eye 

Ne'er looks direct; the Tongue that licks the duſt, 
But when it ſafely dares as prompt to ſting; 

Smooth crocodile Deſtruction, whoſe fell tears 
Enſnare; the Janus face of courtly Pride, 619 
One to ſuperiors heaves ſubmiſſive eyes, 
On hapleſs Worth the other ſcowls diſdain; 
Checks that for ſome weak tenderneſs alone, 
Some virtuous flip, can wear a bluſh; the Laugh 
Profane, when midnight bowls diſcloſe the heart, 
At ſtarving Virtue, and at Virtuc's fools; 616 
Determin'd to be broke, the plighted Faith; 
Nay, more, the godleſs Oath, that knows no tie; 
Soft-buzzing Slander; filky moths, that eat 

Aa honeſt name; the Harpy hand and maw 620 


3 


19 


629 
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Of avaricious Luxury, who makes 
The throne his ſhelter, venal laws his fort, 
And by his ſervice who betrays his king. 
Now turn your view, and mark, from Celtic * night 
To preſent grandeur, how My Britain roſe. 625 
Bold were thoſe Eritons who, the careleſs ſons 
Of Nature, roam'd the foreſt-bounds, at once 
Their verdant city, high embow'ring fane, 
And the gay circle of their woodland wars; 
For by the Druid taught ſ that death but ſhifts 630 
The vital ſcene, they that prime fear deſpis d; 
Aud, prone to ruſh on ſteel, diſdain'd to ſpare 
An ill- ſav'd life that muſt again return. 
Erect from Nature's hand, by tyrant Force 
And lil} more tyrant Cuſtom unſubdu'd, 635 
Man knows no maſter ſave creating Heav'n, 
Or ſuch as choice and common good ordain. 
This gen'ral ſenſe, with which the nations I 
Promiſcuous fire, in Britons burn'd intenſe, 
Of future times prophetic. Witneſs, Rome! 640 
Who fax ſc thy Cſar, from the naked land 
Vhoſe only fort was Britiſh hearts, repell'd, 
To feck I Harſalian wreaths. Witneſs the toil, 
ia blood of ages, bootleſs to ſecure, 


2:22th an Empire's voke t, a ſtubborn Iſle, 645 


* Great Fritain was peopled by the Celtæ or Gauls. | 
e Druids, among the ancient Gauls and Britons, had 
Puig Care and direction of all religious matters. 
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Diſputed hard, and never quite ſubdu'd. 
The North“ remain'd untouch'd, where thoſe whe 
„ To ſtoop retir'd; and to their keen effort ¶ ſcorn d 
a Yielding at laſt, recoil'd the Roman pow'r. 
| ' in vain, unable to ſuſtain the ſhock, 650 
i Yrom ſea to ſea deſponding legions rais'd | 


The wall immenſe f, and yet on ſummer's eve, 
While ſport his lambkins round, the ſhepherd's gaze. 
Continual o'er it burſt the northern ſtorm , 

As often check'd receded; threat'ning hoarſe 655 
A ſwift return. But the devouring flood 

No more endur'd control, when, to ſupport 

The laſt remains of empire {|, was recall'd 

The weary Roman, and the Briton lay 

K Unnerv'd, exhauſted, ſpiritleſs, and ſunk. 660 
Great proof how men enfeeble into flaves! 

The ſword behind him flaſh'd; before him roar'd, 
Deat to his woes, the deep þ. Forlorn, around 

* Ca:cdonia, inhabited by the Scots and Pics, whither a great 

inv Britons, who would not ſubmit to the Romans, retired. 
t 'The wall of Severus, built upon Adrian's rampart, which 
ran for eighty miles quite croſs the country from the mouth 
vi the Tyne to Solway frith. 
t Irruptiuns of the Scots and Picts. 
\! Ie Roman Empire being miſcrably torn by the northern 
. nat1i2s, Britain vas for ever abandoned by the Romans in the 
'F vear 426 or 427. 

Tune Brirons, applying to Ætius the Roman general for aſſiſt- 
de, thus expreiled their miſerable condition. —** We know 
ad wich way to turn us. Ihe Barbarians drive us to ſea, 
and UNC ita forces us tack to the Parbarians; between 
* wick. we have only the choice of two deaths, either to ts 
'* £V44400"'$2 op dy the war os or butchered by the fword.” 
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He roll'd his eye, not ſparkling ardent flame, 

As when Caractacus* to battle led 665 
Silurian ſwains, and Boadicea f taught 

Her raging troops the miſeries cf ſlaves. 

Then (ſad relief!) from the bleak coaſt that hears 
The German ocean roar, deep- blooming, ſtrong, 
And yellow-hair'd, the blue-ey'd Saxon came. 670 
He came implor'd, but came with other aim 
Than to protect: for conqueſt and defence 
Suffices the fame arm. With the fierce race 
Pour d in a freſh invigorating ſtream, 

Blood where unquell'd a mighty ſpirit glow'd; 67; 
Raſh war and perilous battle their delight; 

And immature, and red with glorious wounds, 
Unpeaceſul death their choice 4: deriving thence 

A right to feaſt and drain immortal bowls 


King of the Silures, famous fur his great exploits, and ac- 
counted the beſt general Great Britain had ever produced. The 
Silures were eſteemed the braveſt and mott powerful of all the 
Britons ; they inhabited Hereſordihire, Radnorthire, Breck - 
nockſhire, Monmouthſhire, and Glamorganthirc. 

t Queen of the lceni. Her ftory is well known. 

t It is certain that an opinion was fixed and general among 
tam (the Goths) that death was but the entrance into an- 
otter life ; that all men who lived lazy and unactive lives, and 
cc natural deaths, by ficknets or by age, went into vatt caves 

ur det ground, all dark and miry, full of noifume creatures 
uiual to ſuch places, and there for ever grovelled in endleis 
ſtench and miſery. On the contrary, all who gave themiclves 
to warlike actions and enterpriſes, to the conguet of their 
neighbours, and the ſlaughter of their enemies, and died in 
dattle, or of violent deaths upon bold adventures or reſol u- 
tions, went immediately to the vat hall or palace of Odin, 
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In Odin's hall, whoſe blazing roof reſounds 680 
The genial uproar of thoſe ſhades who fall 
In deſp rate fight, or by ſome brave attempt; 
And tho” more poliſh'd times the martial creed 
Diſown, yet {till the fearleſs habit lives. 
Nor were the ſurly gifts of War their all; 685 
Wiſdom was likewiſe theirs, indulgent Laws, 
The calm gradations of art · nurſing Peace, 
And matchleſs Orders, the deep baſis ſtill 
On which aſcends My Britiſh reign. Untam d 
'To the refining ſubtleties of flaves, 690 
They brought an happy government along, 
Form'd by that Freedom which, with fecre: voice, 
Impartial Nature teaches all her ſons, 
And which of old thro” the whole Scythian maſs 
I ftrong iuf{pir'd. Monarchical their ſtate, 695 
But prudently confin'd, and mingled wiſe 
Ot each harmonious pow'r, only zoo much 
Imperious War into their rule infus'd, 
Prevail 'd the General-king, and Chieftain thanes. 
In many a ſicid, by civil fury ſtain'd, ee 

Bled the diſcordant Heptarchy *, and long 
their god cf War, who eternally kept open houſe for all ſuch 
gueſts, where they were entertained at intinite tables. in her- 
petual featts and mirth. cazouting in Lovls made of the fn ts 
of their enemies they had frain, according to the number et 
whom every one in the! mantions of pleature woes the mitt 
honoured and beit entertained, Sir W. Vempic's Je 97 Hz 
roic Firtuc. 

The feven kingdoms of the Anglo-Saxons, contdrert a 
being united into ove corn mon goyornment, unde a general 
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(Educing good from ill) the battle groan'd, 
Ece, blood-cemented, Anglo-Saxons faw 
Egbert and Peace on one united throne. 
No ſooner dawn'd the fair-diſclofing calm 705 

Of brighter days, when, lo! the North anew, 
With ſtormy nations black, on England pour'd 
Waes the ſevereſt e er a people felt. 
The Daniſh Raven}, lur'd by annual prey, 

Lung o'er the land inceſſant. Fleet on fleet 710 
Of bard'rous pirates unremitting tore 
The miſerable coaſt. Before them ſtalk d, 
Far ſeen, the Demon of de vouring flame 
Rapine and Murder, all with blood beſmear d, 


Without or car, or eye, or feeling heart; 715 
While cloſe behind them march'd the fallow Power 
Of deſolating Famine, who delights 


In graſs-grown cities, and in deſert fields; 

And purple-fpotted Peſtilence, by whom 
Ev'n friendſhip ſcar'd, in fick'ning horror finks 720 
Each ſocial ſenſe and tenderneſs of life. 

Fizing at laſt, che ſanguinary race 

Spread from the Humber's loud reſounding ſhore, 


in chief, or monarch, and by the means of an aſſembly · gene · 
ral or ittenagemat. 

Egbert King of Weſſex, who, after having reduced all the 
other kingdoms of the Heptarchy under his dominion, was the 
firſt king of England. : 

FA famous Danith ftandard was called Reafan, or Raven. 

The Danes imagined that before a battle the Raven wror glut 


upon this tandard clapped its wings, or hung down its head, 
in token of victory or defeat. 
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To where the Thames devolves his gentle maze, 

And with ſuperior arm the Saxon aw'd. 725 

But Superſtition firſt, and Monkiſh dreams, 

And Monk - directed cloiſter-ſeeking kings, 

Had ate away his vigour, ate away , 

His edge of courage, and depreſs'd the ſoul 

Of conqu'ring Freedom, which he once reſpir'd. 739 

Thus crucl ages paſs d, and rare appear d 

White-mantled Peace, exulting o'er the vale, 

As when, with Alfred *, from the wilds ſhe came 

To polic'd cities and protected plains, 

Thus by degrees the Saxon empire ſunk, 735 

Then ſet entire in Haſtings bloody field F. 
Compendious war! (on Britain's glory bent, 

So Fate ordain'd) in that deciſive day 

The haughty Norman ſeiz d at once an Iſle 

For which thro' many a century in vain 740 

The Roman, Saxon, Dane, had toil'd and bled. 

Of Gothic nations this the final burſt; 

And, mix'd the genius of theſe people all, 

Their virtues mix'd in one cxalted ſtream, 

Here che rich tide of Epglith blood grew full. 745 
A white My ſpirit flept ; the land a while, 

Afſfrighted, drcop'd beneath deſpotic rage. 

* Alfred ihe Great. renowned in war, and no le fxmous in 
peace, for his many excellent inftitutiorns, particularly that of 
juries. . 

+ The battle of Baings, in which Harold II. the laſt of the 


Saxon kings, was ſlain, and William the Cuagueror made hi- 
ſelf maſter of England, 
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Inſtead of Edward's equal gentle laws *, 
The furious victor's partial will prevail'd: 
All proſtrate lay; and in the ſecret ſhade 750 
Deep ſtung but fearful Indignation gnaſh'd 
His teeth. Of freedom, property, deſpoil'd, 
Ard of their bulwark, arms; with caſtles cruſh'd, 
With ruftians quarter'd o'er the bridled land, 
The ſhiv'ring wretches at the curfeu + ſound ' 755 
Dejected ſhrunk into their ſordid beds, 
And thro' the mournful gloom of ancient times 
Nus'd fad, or dream'd of better. Ev'n to feed 
A tyrant's idle ſport the peaſant ſtarv d: 
To the wild herd the paſture of the tame, 760 
The cheerful hamlet, ſpiry town, was giv'n, 
And the brown foreſt f roughen'd wide around. 

But this ſo dead, fo vile ſubmithon, long 
Endur'd not. Gath'ring force, My gradual flame 
Shook off the mountain of tyrannic ſway. 765 
Unus'd to bend, impatient of control, 
Tyrants themſelves the common tyrant check'd. 
Ihe Church, by kings intractable and fierce 

kd ard HI. the ConfeTor, who reduced the Weſt-Saxon, 
Mercian, and Dani, laws into one body, which from that 
time became common to all E£ngiand, under the name ot The 
Laus of Edward. 

+ The curteu bell. (from the French contrefeu) which was 
rung every night ai clit ot tue clock, to warn the Englith to 
Put Gut their fires ana canis, under the penalty of a levere 
nnc. . 

The New Foreſi in Hampthire, to make which the country 


ate thirty u. les u compats wat lacs walte. 
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Deny'd her portion of the plunder'd ftate, 

Or tempred by the timorous and weak 770 
To gain new ground, firſt taught their rapine law. 
The Barons next a nobler league began, 

Both thoſe of Engliſh and of Norman race, 

In one fraternal nation blended now, 

The nation of the Free! preſs'd by a band 775 
Of patriots *, ardent as the ſummer s noon 

That looks delighted on, the tyrant ſce! 

Mark ! how with feign'd alacrity he bears 

His ſtrong reluctance down, his dark revenge, 

And gives the Charter by which life indeed 780 
Becomes of price, a glory to be man. 

Throꝰ this and thro' ſucceeding reigns affirmꝰ d 
Theſe long-conteſted rights, the wholeſome winds 
Of Oppoſition hence began to blow +, 

And often ſince have lent the conntry life. 785 
Ve fore their breath Corruption's inſect- blights, 

"The dark' ning clouds of evil counſel, fly; 

Or ſhould they ſounding ſwell, a putrid court 

A peſtilential miniſtry they purge, 

And ventilated ſtates renew their bloom. 79 

Tho with the temper'd monatchy here mix d 
Ariſtocratic ſway, the people ſtill, 


* On the 5th of June 1215, King John, met by the Barone 
on Runnemede, ſigned The Great Charter of Liberties, or, 
Ag uu Chart i. 

The league formed by the Barons during the reien of 
John, in the year 1213, was the firt confederacy made ir 
7 nyiand in defence of the nation's inteteſt againk the King 
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Flatter d by this or that, as intervſt lean'd, - 

No full perſection knew. For Me reſerv'd, 

And for My Commons, was that glorious turn. 795 
They crown'd My firſt attempt, in ſenates roſe *, 
The fort of Freedom! flow till then alone 

Had vrork'd that gen'ral Liberty, that ſoul 

Which gen'rous Nature breathes, and which, when 
By Me to bondage, was corrupted Rome, [left 
I thro' the Northern nations wide Ciffus'd : 801 
Hence many a people, fierce with freedom, ruſh'd 
From the rude iron regions of the North, 

To Libyan deſerts ſwarm protruding ſwarm, 

And pour'd new ſpirit thro” a laviſh world. 805 
Yet o'er theſe Gothic ſtates the king and chiefs 
Retain'd the high prerogative of war, 

And with enormous property engroſs'd 

The mingled pow'r. But on Britannia's ſhore 

Nov preſent, I to raiſe my reign began 8r0 
By raifing the democracy, the third 

And broadeſt bulwark of the guarded ftate. 


* The Commons are generally thought to have been firt 
repreſented in parliament towards the end of Henry III.“ 
reign. Lo a parliament called in the year 1264. cach count y 
was ordered to fend four knights as repreſentatives of their te- 
tpevive ſhires; and tu a parhament called in the vear foto- 
ing, each county was ordered to ſend, as their repreiencatives, 
two knights, and each city and borough as many citizens 
and buryetfes. Till then hiſtory makes no mention of them; 
hence a very ſtrong argument may he drawn to tix the o!:- 
Zinal of the Houſe of Commons to that zra. 

Jene 1T, EK 
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hen was the full, the perfect, plan difclos'd 

f Britain's matchleſs Conſtitution, mix'd 

Of mutual checking and ſupporting pow'rs, rc 
Kin, Lords, and Commons; nor the name of Free 
Defcrving while the Vaſtal-many droop'd : 

For {.nce the moment of the whole they form, 

do, as deprefs'd or rais'd, the balance they 

Or public welfare and of glory cat. 320 
Niark ſrom this period the continual proof. 

When kings of narrow genius, minton - rid, 
Neplefing taithful worth for fawning laves, 
Prondly regaruleſs of their people's plaiuts, 

Andi poorly paſſive of inſulting toes, 825 
Double, not prudent, obſtinate, not firm, 
heir mercy fear, neceſſity the ir faith, 
I:if.cad of gen'rous fire, preſumptuous, hot, 
Raſh to reſolve, and flothful to perform, 
''yrants at once and flaves, umperious, mean, 830 
lo want rapacious joining ſhameful watte, 
Ly counſels weak and wicked, eaſy rous d 
Jo paltry ſchemes of abſolute command, 
o ſeek their fplendour in their ſure diſgrace, 
And in a breken ruin'd people wealth; 835 
When ſuch o'ercatlt the ſtate, no bond of love, 
No heart, no foul, no unity, no nerve, 
Combin'd the looſe dis;ointed public, loſt 
lo fame abroad, to happineſs at home. 
But when an Edward“ and an Henry + breath'd 
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Thro' the charm'd whole one all-excrting ſoul, 84 c 
Drawn ſympathetic from his dark retreat 
When wide-attracted Merit round them glow d; 
When counſels juſt, extenſive, gen'rous, firm, 
Amid the maze of ſtate, determin'd kept 845 
Some ruling point in view; when, on the ſtock 
Of public good and glory grafted, ſpread 
Their paims, their laurels; or, if thence they ſtray d, 
Swift to return, and patient of reſtraint; 
When regal ſtate, pre-eminence of place, $50 
They ſcorn'd to deem pre-eminence of caſe, 
To be luxurious drones, that only rob 
The buſy hive, as in diſtinction, pow'r, 
Indulgence, honour, and advantage, firſt 
When they, too, claim'd in virtue, danger, toil, 8:5 
Superior rank, with equal hand prepar'd 
To guard the ſubject and to quell the foe; 
When ſuch with Me their vital influence ſhed, 
No mutter'd grievance, hopeleſs figh, was heard; 
No foul diſtruſt thro' wary ſenates ran, 860 
Conſin'd their bounty, and their ardour quench d; 
On aid, unqueſtion'd, lib'ral aid was giv'n; 
Sate in their conduct, by their valour fir d, 
Tond where they led victorious armies ruſh'd, 
And Crelly, Poitiers, Agincourt “, proclaim 865 
W hat kings ſupported by almighty Love, 
And people fir'd with Liberty, can do. 

* Three !aznous battles gained by the Engluhover the Frenc!:, 
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Be veil'd the ſavage reigns* when kindred rage 
The num'rous-once Plantagencts devour'd, 

A race to vengeancevow*'d! and when, oppreſs'd 370 
hy private feuds, almoſt extinguiſh d lay 

My quiv'ring flame: but in the next, behold! 

A cautious tyrant+ lend it oil anew. 

Proud, dark, ſuſpicious, brooding o'er his gold, 
As how to fix his throne he jealous caſt 873 
His crafty views around, pierc'd with a ray 
Which on his timid mind I darted full, 

He mark'd the Barons of exceſſive ſway 

At pleaſure making and unmaking kings f; 879 
And hence, to cruſh theſe petty tyrants, plann'd 

A law that let them, by the filent waſte 

Ot luxury, their landed wealth diffuſe ||, 

und with that wealth their implicated pow'r. 

hy loft degrees a mighty change enſu'd, 834 
Leu working to this day. With ſtreams deduc'd 
From theſe diminiſh'd floods the country ſmil'd; 

As when impetuous from the ſnow-heap'd Alps, 

To vernal ſuns relenting, pours the Rhine; 

While undi vided oſt' with waſteful ſweep 

He foams along; but thro' Batavian meads, 890 


During the Civil wars betwixt the families of York and 
Lancaitcr. 


Henry VII. 

3 The us F. of Warwick, during the reigns of Henry v 
and Edward IV. was called The King Maker. 

Feria ting the Barons to alienate their lands, 
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Branch d into fair canals, indulgent flows, 
Waters a thouſand fields, and culture, trade, 
Towns, meadows, gliding ſhips, and villas mix'd, 
A rich, a wondrous, landſcape riſes round. 
His furious ſon * the ſoul- enſlaving chain f, 895 
Which many a doting venerable age 
Had link by link trong-twiſted round the land, 
Shook off. No longer could be borne a pow'r, 
From Heav'n pretended, to deceive, to void 
Each ſolemn tie, to plunder without bounds, co 
To curb the gen'rous ſoul, to fool mankind, 
And, wild at laſt, to plunge into a fea 
Of blood and horror. 'The returning light, 
That firſt thro' Wickliftt ſtreak d the prieſtly gloom, 
Now burſt in open day. Bar'd to the blaze, 905 
Forth from the haunts of Superſtition! crawl'd 
Her motley ſons, fantaſtic figures all, 
And, wide-diſpers'd, their uſeleſs fetid wealth 
In graceful labour bloom' d, and fruits of peace. 
Trade, join'd to theſe, on ev'ry ſea difplay'd 910 
A daring canvaſs, pour'd with ev'ry tide 
A golden flood. From other worlds + were roll'd 


* Henry vill. + Of papal dominion. 

t John Wickliff, Doctor of Divinity, who, towards the cle 
of the fourteenth century, publithed doctrines very contrarv 
to thoic of the Church of Rome, and particularly denying ti: 
Papal authority. His followers grew very numerous, and wer: 
called Lollar is, 

! *uprreiion of monaſteries. 4 The Spaniſh Weſt Indies, 
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Be veil'd the ſavage reigns* when kindred rage 
The num'rous-once Plantagenets devour'd, 
A race to vengeancevow'd! and when, oppreſs'd 870 
hy private feuds, almoſt extinguiſh d lay 
My quiv'ring flame: but in the next, behold! 


A cautious tyrant ſ lend it oil anew. 
Proud, dark, ſuſpicious, brooding o'er his gold, 
As how to fix his throne he jealous caſt 873 


His crafty views around, pierc'd with a ray 
Which on his timid mind I darted full, 
He mark'd the Barons of exceſſive ſway 
At pleaſure making and unmaking kings f; $79 
And hence, to cruſh theſe petty tyrants, plann'd 
A law that let them, by the filent waſte 
Ot luxury, their landed wealth diffuſe ||, 
und with that wealth their implicated pow'r. 
By ſoſt degrees a mighty change enſu'd, - 834 
Len working to this day. With ſtreams deduc'd 
From theſe diminiſh'd floods the country ſmil'd; 
As hen impetuous from the ſnow-heap'd Alps, 
To vernal ſuns relenting, pours the Rhine; 
While undi vided oft' with waſteful ſweep 
He foams along; but thro' Batavian meads, 890 


During the Civil wars betwixt the families of York and 
Lancaitcr. 


1 Henry VII. 

$ The ramovs F. of Warwick, during the reigns of Henry v 
and Edward IV. was called The King Maker. 

!! Permitting the Barons to alienate their lands. 
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Branch d into fair canals, indulgent flows, 
Waters a thouſand fields, and culture, trade, 
Towns, meadows, gliding ſhips, and villas mix'd, 
A rich, a wondrous, landſcape riſes round. 
His furious ſon * the ſoul-enflaving chain f, 895 
Which many a doting venerable age 
Had link by link ſtrong-twiſted round the land, 
Shook off. No longer could be horne a pow'r, 
From Heav'n pretended, to deceive, to void 
Lach ſolemn tie, to plunder without bounds, gco 
To curb the gen'rous ſoul, to fool mankind, 
And, wild at laſt, to plunge into a fea 
Of blood and horror. The returning light, 
That firſt thro' Wicklifft ſtreak d the prieſtly gloom, 
Now burſt in open day. Bar'd to the blaze, 905 
Forth from the haunts of Superſtition|| crawl'd 
Her motley fons, fantaſtic figures all, 
And, wide-diſpers'd, their uſeleſs fetid wealth 
In graceful labour bloom's, and fruits of peace. 
Trade, join'd to theſe, on ev'ry ſea difplay'd 910 
A daring canvaſs, pour'd with ev'ry tide 
A golden flood. From other worlds + were roll'd 


® Henry vill. + Of papal dominion. 

t John Wickliff, Doctor of Divinity, who, towards the clue 
of the fourteenth century, publithed doctrines very contrar v 
te thoic of the Church of Rome, and particularly denying tlie 
Papal authority, His followers grew very numerous, and wer 
callicd Lolli. 

! *uprreinon of monaſteries, 4 The Spaniſh Weſt Indies. 
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i he guilty glitt'ring ſtores, whoſe fatal charms, 

Py thc plain Indian happily deſpis'd, 

Tut work'd his woe; and to the bliſsful groves, 913 
here Nature liv'd herfelf among her fons, 

And Innocence and Toy for ever dwelt, 

Drew rage unknown to Pagan climes before, 

Ihe worſt the zeal-infiam'd Barbarian drew. 

Pc no ſuch horrid commerce, Britain! thine, 920 
But want for want with mutual aid ſupply. 

The Commons, thus enrich'd, and pow'rful grown, 

A gainſt the Barons weigh'd. Eliza then, 

Amid tlieſ2 doubtful motions, ſteady gave 

Ihe beam to fix. She! like the Secret Eye 925 
hat never cloſcs on a guarded world, 

50 ſouglit, ſo mark'd, fo ſeiz'd, the public good, 
"That, ſelſ-ſupported, without one ally, 

She aw'd her inward, quell'd her circling, foes. 

Inſpir'd by Me, beneath her ſhelt'ring arm, 930 
In ſpite of raging univerſal ſway *, 

And raging ſcas reprels'd, the Belgic ſtates, 

My bulwark on the continent, aroſe. 

Natelileſs in all the ſpirit of her days 

th confidence unbounded, ſearleſs love 935 

Late, her fervent people waited gay, 

Cucerful demanded the long-threaten'd Fleet +, 
And daſh'd the pride of Spain around their iſle. 

* 'The dominion of the Houſe of Auſtria. 
+ Ihe Spanith Armada. Rapin ſays, that after proper mcz- 


ſores had been taken, tus enemy was expects with undo 
mon ACT. 
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Nor ceas d the Britiſh thunder here to rage; 
The deep, reclaim'd, obey'd its awful call; 949 
In fire and ſmoke Iberian ports involv'd, 
The trembling foe ev'n to the centre ſhook 
Of their new-conquer'd world, and fculking ſtole, 
By vcering winds, their Indian treaſure home. 
 Mean-time peace, plenty, juſtice, ſcience, arts, 945 
With fofter laurels crown'd her happy reign. 

As yet uncircumſcrib'd the regal pow'r, 
And wild and vague Prerogative remain'd, 
A wide voracious gulf, where ſwallow'd oft” 
The helpleſs ſubject lay. This to reduce G*S 
To the juſt limit was My great effort. 

Dy means that evil ſeem to narrow man, 
Superior beings work their myſtic will : 
From ſtorm and trouble thus a ſcttled calm 
At laſt, effulgent, o'er Britannia ſmil' d. 95 

The gath'ring tempeſt, Heav n- commiſſionꝰ d, came, 


Came in the Prince *who,drunk with flatt'ry,dream'd' 


His vain pacific counſels rul'd the world; 

Iho' ſcorn'd abroad, bewilder'd in a azz 

Of fruitleſs treatics, while at home enſlav d, 980 
And by a worthleſs crew inſatiate drain'd, 

He loft his people's confidence and love: 

Irreparable loſs! whence crowns become 

An anxious burden. Years inglorious paſs'd; 
Triumphant Spain the vengeful draughit enjoy d: 965 


„James l. 
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Abandon'd Frederick * pin'd, and Raleigh bled: 
But nothing that to theſe internal broils, 

That rancour, he began; while lawleſs Sway 

He, with his laviſh Doctors, try'd to rear 

On metaphyſic, on enchanted ground f, 970 
And all the mazy quibbles of the ſchools; 

As if for one, and ſometimes for the worſt, 

Heav'n had mankind in vengeance only made. 


Vain the preterice! not ſo the dire effect, 
The fierce, the fooliſh, diſcord thence deriv'd t, 975 


That tcars the country ſtill, by party-rage 
And miniſterial clamour kept alive. 
In action weak, and for the wordy war 
Beſt fitted, faint this prince purſu'd his claim; 
Content to teach the ſubject-herd how great, 980 
How facred he! how deſpicable they! 

But his unyielding ſon {| theſe doErines drank 
With all a bigot's rage, (who never damps 
By reaſoning his fire) and what they taught, 
Warm and tenacious into practice puſh'd. 98. 
Senates in vain their kind reſtraint apply d: 
Ihe more they ſtruggled to ſupport the laws, 
His juſtice-dreading miniſters the more 


* FieQtor Palatine,and who had been choſen King of Buiemia, 
Lic was fried of all his dominions and dignities by the Em- 
peror Ferdinand, while James 1. his father-in-law, being amu- 
led frum time tu time, endeavoured to mediate a peace. 

t The monftrous and til then unheard-of doctrines of divine. 
indefeaiiovle hereditary right, paſſive obedience, Sr. 

$4 Ihe piriics of Whip and Torv. I Charles 1. 
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Drove him beyond their bounds. Tir d withthe check 
Of faithful Love, and with the flatt'ry pleas d 990 
Of falſe deſigning Guilt, the fountain he 
Of public Wiſdom and of Juſtice ſhut. 
Wide mourn'd the land. Straight to the voted aid 
Free, cordial, large, of never-failing ſource, 
Th illegal impoſition ſollow d harſh, 995 
With execration giv'n, or ruthleſs ſqueez'd 
From an inſulted people, by a band 
Of tue worlt ruflians, thoſe of tyrant pow'r. 
Oypreſſion walk'd at large, and pour'd abroad 
Her unrelenting train: informers, ſpies, roco 
Bloodhounds, that ſturdy Freedom to the grove 
Purſue ; projectors of aggrieving ſchemes, 
Commerce + to load for unprotected ſcas, 
To ſell the ſtarving many to the few}, 
And drain a thouſand ways th' exhaulted land. 1cog 
Ev'n from that place whence healing peace ſhould 
And goſpel truth, inhuman bigots ſhed (flow, 
Their poiſon round |) ; and on the venal bench, 
Inſtead of Juſtice Party held the ſcale, 
And Violence the ſword. Afflicted years, 1010 
Too patient, felt at laſt their vengeance full. 

Mid the low murmurs of ſubmiſſive fear 
And mingled rage My Hambden rais'd his voice, 


* Parliaments, + Ship-money. + Monopolies. 

|! The raging High Church fermans of theſe times, inſpiring 
at once a ſyirit of Navilk ſubmiſſion to the Court, and of bitter 
periecution againk thute whom they call Church and State 
Furitaus. 
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And to the laws appeal'd; the laws no more 
In judgment fat, behov'd ſome other ear; 1015 
When inſtant from the keen reſentive North, 
By long oppreſſion, by religion rous'd, 
The guardian-army came. Beneath its wing 
Was call'd, tho“ meant to furniſh hoſtile aid, 
The more than Roman ſenate. There a lame 1020 
Broke out that clear'd, conſum'd, renew d, the land. 
In deep emotion hurl'd, nor Greece nor Rome, 
Indiguant buriting from a tyrant's chain, 
While full of Me each agitated ſoul 
Scrung ev'ry nerve, and flam'd in ev'ry eye, 1025 
Had cer beheld ſuch light and heat combin'd! 
Such heads and hearts! ſuch dreadful zeal, led on 
by calm majeſlic Wiſdom, taught its courſe = 
M hat nuiſance to devour; ſuch wiſdom fir d 
With unabating zeal, and aim'd ſincere 1030 
Jo clear the weedy ſtate, reſtore the laws, 
And for the future to ſecure their ſway. 

This then the purpote of My mildeſt ſons: 
But man is blind. A nation once inflam'd 
(Chict thould the breath of factious Fury blow, 1035 
With the wild rage of mad enthuſiaſt ſwell'd) 
Not caſy cools again. From breatit to breaſt, 
From eye to eye, the kindling paſſions mix 
In kceighten'd blaze, and, ever wiſe and juſt, 
Iiph itcav'n to gracious ends directs the ſtorm. 
Thus in one conflagration Britain wrapt, 1041 
And by Confuſton's lawlefs ſons deſpoil'd, 
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King, Lords, and Commons, thund'ring to the ground 

Succeſſive ruſh'd. — Lo! from their aſhes roſe, 

Gay-beaming radiant youth, thePhanix-ſtate *. 1045 
The grievous yoke of vaſſalage, the yoke 

Of private life, lay by thoſe flames diffoly'd; 

And from the waſteful, the luxurious king +, 

Was purchas'dthat which taught the young to bend f. 

Stronger reſtor' d, the Commons tax d the whole, 

And built on that eternal rock their pow'r. 1051 

The Crown, of its hereditary wealth 

Deſpoil'd, on Senates more dependent grew, 

And they more frequent. more aſſur d. Yet liv'd, 

And in full vigour ſpread, that bitter root, 1053 

The paſſive doctrines, by their patrons firſt 

Oppos'd, ferocious, when they touch themſcives. 
This wild deluſive cant, the raſh cabal 

Of hungry courtiers ravenous for prey, 

The bigot, reſtleſs in a double chain 1060 

To bind a- new the land, the conſtant need 

Of finding faithleſs means, of ſhifting forms, 

And flatt'ring ſenates to ſupply his waſte; 

Theſe tore ſome moments from the careleſs Prince, 

And in his breaſt awak'd the kindred plan. 1c6; 

By dang'rous ſoftneſs long he min'd his way; 

By ſubtle arts, diſſimulation deep; 

By ſharing what Corruption ſhow'r'd profuſe; 

By breathing vide the gay licentious plague, 

And pleaſing manners, fitted to d: ceive. 1070 


A tue Reſtoration. + Charles 1. ; Cet Wa- 
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At laſt ſubſided the delirious joy, 
On whoſe high billow from the ſaintly reign 
The nation drove too far. A penfton'd king, 
Againſt his country brib'd by Gallic gold, 
The port pernicious ſold , the Scylla fince, 1074 
And fell Charybdis, of the Britiſh ſeas; 
Freedom attack'd abroad+, with furer blow 
To cut it off at home; the Sa viour- League 
Of Europe broke; the progreſs ev'n advanc'd 
Of univerſal ſway ||, which to reduce Ic8 
Such ſcas of blood and treaſure Britain coſt ; 
The millions, by a gen rous people giv'n, 
Or ſquanderꝰ d vile, or to corrupt, diſgrace, 
And awe, the land with forces not their own 4, 
Employ d; the darling Church herſelf betray'd. 
All theſe, broad glaring, ope d the gen ral eye, 10 86 
And wak'd My ſpirit, the reſiſſ ing ſoul. 

Mild was at firſt, and half-aſhanr'd, the check 
Of ſenates, ſhook from the fantaſtic dream 
Of abſolute ſubmiſſion, tenets vile! rc o 
Which flaves would bluſh to own, and which, reduc'd 
To practice, always honeſt Nature ſhock. 
Not cv'n the maik remov d. and the fierce front 
Oi Tyranny diſclos'd, nor trampled laws, 


* Dunkirk. 
> The war, in conjunQion with France, again the Dutch, 
> The Triple Alliance. j| Unecr Leni XIV. 


3, A lianging army, raiſed without the conſent of partir 
3.8.0 | 
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Nor ſeiz d cach badge of Freedom * thro' the land, 
Nor Sidney bleeding for th' unpublith'd page, 1096 
Nor on the bench avow'd Corruption plac'd, 
And murd'rous Rage itſelf, in Jeff ries form, 
Nor endleſs acts of arbitrary pow'r, 
Crucl and falſe, could raiſe the public arm. 1100 
Diſtruſtful, ſcatter'd, of combining chiefs 
Devoid, and dreading blind rapacious War, 
he patient Public turns not till impell'd 
To the near verge of ruin. Hence | rous'd 
The bigot king+, and hurry'd fated on „ 
His meaſures immature ; but chief his zeal, 
Outlaming Rome herſelf, portentous ſcar'd 
"The troubled nation: Mary's horrid days 
To fancy bleeding roſe, aud the dire glare 
Of Smichſield lighten'd in its eyes anew. 1110 
Yet fileuce reign'd. Each on another ſcowl'd 
Rucful amazement, pteſling down his rage; 
As, muit'ring vengeance, the deep thunder frowns, 
Awtully ill, waiting the high command 
Lo fpring. Straight from his country Europe ſav'd, 
To ſlave Britannia, lo! Ny darling fon, 1116 
'Than hero more! the patriot of mankind! 
Immortal Naſſau came! [| kuſh'd the deep, 
By demons rous'd, and bade the lifted windst, 

tue Charters of corporations. + James II. 

3 The Prince of Orange, in 1's paſſage to England, thouzh 
cet had been at firſt diſherſed by a ftorm, Was afterwards 
extremely favoured by ſeveral changes of wind, 
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Still ſhifting as behov'd with various breath, 1120 

Walt the Deliv'rer to the longing ſhore, 

See ! wide al, ve, the foaming Chanyel bright 

With ſweilng fai's, and all the pride of War, 

Duetghtiut view | when Juſtice draws the word: 

And mark! diffuſing ardent foul around. 1127 

Ant fweet contempr of death. Ny ſtreaming flag +. 

Ev'n adverſe navies t blets'd the binding gale, 

Kept down te glad acclaim, and fiient joy'd. 

Arriv'd, the pomp and not the waſte of arms 

His progreſs mark'd. The faint oppoſing hot I 1120 

t or once, in vielding their beit viR'ry found, 

And bv defertien prov'd exalted faith; 

Vt.iic his, the Wondleſs conqueſt of the heart, 

Snevts wirt groan, and triumph without war. 
Ihen davn'd the period deſtin'd to confine 1135 

The forze of wild Prerogative, to raiſe 


Ani und reſtraining its imperious rage, 


* Ravin, in nis liiftory of Fug land. — The third of Novem 
Fer the were caterad the Channel, wil lay Ly detwern Calais 
ad Dover, to Fay for the tips that were tehind. Here the 

rince cad a n of voar  —!t is not ca to imagine what 
a vionous tow the feet made. Five or fix hundred ihtips in 5 
rarrow a channel, ang both the Engluh and French thores 
covered with *.*:mbericfs ſpectatars, are no common fight. 
For my part, #10 ras then on board the gert, I own it hruck 
me extremely. 

Ine Prire © placed himſelf in the main body, carrying a 
Hag with DTighih colours, and their Highnetfcs' arms furround- 
ed with this muito, The Prot fant Religinn and ih Libertics 
of, *«.p mf, and underncath the motto of the houſe of Natlau, 
Nn e wi, | will maintain. E.:) in. 

$ The Engi.ih feet, Tie King's army. 
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And bid the raving decp no farther flow. 
Nor were without that fence the ſwallow d ſtate 
Better than Belgian plains without their dikes, 140 


Suſtaining weigaty leas. L his, oſten ſav'd 
By more than human hand, the Public law, 


And ſeia'd the white-wivg'd moment. Fleas'd to 
Deſtructixe pow'r, a wile heroic price} yield 


'Ev'n lent his ail, Thrice happy! did they know 


Their happinets, Britannia's bounded kings. 1146 
Whar tho' not theirs the boaſl in dungron-glooms 
To plunge bold Freedom ? or to cheerleſs wilds 
To drive him from the cordial face of friend? 
Or fierce to ſtrike him at the midaght hour, 110 
By mandats blind, not Juirice, that delights 
To date the keencit eye of open day? 
What tho' no giory to control the laws, 

And mel injurious ill their only ruie, 

Ihen deem it hat tho”, tools of wanton pow'r, 
Pettit 'rous armies {warm not at their call? 1136 
Wher tho' they give not a rejentleſs cr] 

Of civil Furies proud Oppreilion's fangs 

Jo te ar at pieature the de jected land, 

With ſtarving Labour pam p' ring idle Waſte? 1105 
To c:othe the naked, Iced the hungry, wipe 

The guiltleſs tear irum lone Aitt.ction's eye! 

Io ra:te hid Merit, ſet th' alluring light 


Zy the Bill of Rights, and the AR of SucceNon. 
2 William WL 
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Of Virtue high to view; to nouriſh arts, 
Dire& the thunder of an injur'd ſtate, 116; 
Make a whole glorious people fing for joy, 
Bleſs human-kind, and thro the downward depth 
Of future times to ſpread that better ſun 
Which lights up Britiſh ſoul : for deeds like theſe 
"The dazzling fair career unbounded lies; 117 
While (ſtill ſuperior bleſe!) the dark abrupt 
Is kindiy barr'd, the precipice of ill. 
Oh! luxury divine! Oh! poor to this, 
Ye giddy glories of defpotic 'Throncs ! 
By this, by this indeed, is imag'd Heav'n, 1175 
By boundleſs good, without the pow'r of ill. 

And now, behold! exalted as the cope 
That ſwells immenſe o'er many-peopled carth, 
And like it free, My fabric ſtands complete, 
The Palace of the Laws. To the four heav'ns 1180 
Four gates impartial thrown, uncraſing crowds, 
With kings themſelves the hearty peaſant mix'd, 
Pour urgent in; and tho' to diff 'rent ranks 
Reſponſive place belongs, yet equal ſpreads 
"The ſhelt'ring roof o'er all; while Plenty flows, 118 5 
And glad Contentment echees round the whele. 
Ye Floods! deſcend; ye Winds! confirming, blow; 
Nor outward tempeſt nor corroſive time, 
Nought but the felon undermining hand 
Of dark Corruption, can its frame diſſolve, 
And lay the toil of ages in the duſt. 1197 
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LIBERTY. 
THE PROSPECT. 


BEING THE FIFTH PART Or 
LIBERTY. 


The Contents. 


nr Author addreſſes the Goddeſs of Liberty, marking the happincis 

and grandeur of Creat Britain as ariſing from her influence, t. 

ver. 83. She reſumes her Ciſcuurſc, and points out the chief virtucs 

which arc necelary to maintain her eftablifhment there, to ver. 274 
Recommends, as its la!t ornament aad haifhing, Sciences, fine Act :, 
-nd Public Works. The encourage nent of thete ured from the e. 
amole of France, though under a defpotic government, to ver. 54 
Thc while cmicludes with 2 prouipect of fature times, given hy t!: - 
adde of Liberty: this defcribed by the Auttor, as it paſſes in 
Vion before him. 


Here interpoſing as the Goddeſs paus'd— 
Oh! blefs'd Britannia! in thy pretence uleis'd, 
*© Thou guardian of mankind! whence ſpring alone 
* All human grandeur, happineſs, and ſame; 
For Foil, by thee protected, feels no pain, F 
bh poor man's lot with milk and honey flows, 
And gilded with thy rays ev'n death lacks gay: 
** Let other lands the potent bleſſings boait 
Of more cxalting ſuns: let Aſia's woods, 
* Untcnded, yieid the vegetable flevce; ie 
And let the little inſect-artiſt form, 
On higher life intent, its Uiken tomb: 
** Let wond' ring rocks, in radiant birth, diicloſe 
Ihe various-tinQur'd children of the Sun: 
From the prone beam let more deliciou> fruits It 
*' .} Javour drink, that in one pierciug talts 
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** Bids cach combane : let Gallic vineyards burſt 

** With floods of joy ; with mild balſamic juice 
The Tuſcan olive: let Arabia breathe 

Her ſpicy gales, her vital gums diſtil: 2C 
** Turbid with gold, let ſouthern rivers flow, 

And orient floods draw ſoſt o'erpearls their maze : 
* Let Afric vaunt her treaſures: let Peru 
Deep in her bowels her own ruin breed, 

*© The yellow traitor that her bliſs betray 'd— 2; 
*© Unequall'd bliſs !—and to unequall'd rage 

** Yet nor the gorgeous Eaſt nor golden South 
Nor in full prime that new-diſcover'd world 

** Where flames the falling day in wealth and praiic, 
Shall with Britannia vie, while, Goddeſs ! ſhe 30 
** Derives her praiſeifrom Thee, her matchlcſs charms. 
Her hearty fruits the hand of Freedom own, 
And, warm with culture, herthick-cluft'ring ſiclds 
Proline teem : eternal verdure crowns 

Her meads; her gardens ſmile eternal ſpring: 37 
** She gives the hunter-horſe, unque!l'd by toil, 

** Ardent to ruſh into the rapid chaſe : 

She, whit'ning o'er her downs, diffuſive, pours 

* Unnumber'd flocks: ſhe weaves the fleecy robe 

** "Chat wraps the nations: ſhe to luſty droves «2c 
** The richeſt paſture ſpreads ; and, her's, deep- wax. 
** Autumnal ſeas of pleaſing plenty round. 

** Theſe her delights; and by ro bancful herb, 

No darting tiger, no grim lion's glare, 

No fierce-deſcendivg wolf, no ſerpent roll'd 4 
In ſpires immenſe progreſſi ve ver the land 
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« Diſturb'd. Enliv'ning theſe, add cities full 

Of wealth, of trade, of cheerful toiling crowds; 
Add thriving towns; add villages and farms 

* Innum'rous ſow d along the lively vale, 50 
* Where bold unrivall'd peaſants happy dwell; 

© Add ancient ſcats, with venerable oaks 

* Emboſom'd high, while kindred floods below 
Wind thro' the mead; and thoſe of modern hand, 
©© More pompous, add, that ſplendid ſhine afar. 5 3 
Need | her limpid lakes, her rivers, name, 
Where ſwarm the ſinnyrace? Thee, chief, OThames ! 
On whoſe each tide, glad with returning ſails, 
Flows in the mingled harveſt of mankind ? 

* Andthee, thou Severn ! whoſe prodigious ſwell 60 
And waves rcſounding imitate the main? 

* Wl.y need I name her deep capacious ports 

© That point around the world? and why her ſeas ? 
All occan is her own, and ev'ry land 

Lo whom her ruling thunder ocean bears. 67 
«© She, too, the min' ral feeds: th' obecient lead, 

** The warlike iron, por the peaceful leſs, 
Forming of life art-civiliz'd the bond; 

And that the Tyrian merchant ſought cl old *, 

++ Not dreaming then of Britain's brighter fame. 7< 
dhe rears to Freedom an undaunted race: 

** Compatriot zealons, hoſpitable, kind, 

** Her's the warm Cambrian; her's the lofty Scot, 
o hardihip tam'd, active in arts and arms, 

* Fird with a reſtleis an impaticnt flame, 73 


Lin. 
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<© That leads him raptur'd where Ambition calls; 
„And Engliſh Merit her's, where meet combin'd 
* Whate'er high fancy, found judicious thought, 
An ample gen'rous heart, undrooping ſoul, 
And firm tenacious valour, can beſtow. 80 
% Great nurſe of fruits, of Aocks, of commerce ſhe ! 
* Great nurſe of men ! By Thee, O Goddets! taught, 
Her old renown l trace, diſcloſe her ſource 
Ot wealth, of grandeur, and to Britons ſing 
A {train the Muſes never touch'd before. 8 
© But how ſhall this Thy mighty kingdom ſtand ? 
* On what unyielding baſe ? how finiſh'd ſnine!“ 
At this her eve, collecting all its fre, 
Beam'd more thanhuman ; and her awful voice 
M.jeitic this ſhe rais'd. — To Eriton's bear 9 
This cloſing ſtrain, and with intenſer note 
Loud let it found in their awaken'd ear 
On Virtue can alone My kingdom ſtand, 
On Public Virrue, ev'ry Virtuc join'd, 
For leſt this ſocial cement of mankind, 95 
The greateit empires by ſcarce- felt degrees 
Will moulder feſt away, till. tott'ring lobte, 
'Fhey prone at laſt to total rum ruſh, 
Uublels'd by Virtue, government a league 
Becomes, a circling junto of the great, Ice 
Jo rob by law; religion mild a yoke 
To tame the ſtooping ſoul, a trick of tate 
Lo maſk their rapiney, and to ſhare the prey. 
What arc without it Senates, ſave a face 
Of conſultation dec and reaſon free, fol; 
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While the determin'd voice and heart are ſold ? 
What boaſted Freedom, ſave a ſounding name ? 
And what Election, but a market vile 

Of ſlaves ſelf-barter'd ? Virtue! without thee 

'There is no ruling eye, no nerve, in ſtates; 110 
War has no vigour, and no ſaſety peace: 

Ev'n juſtice warps to party, laws oppreſs, 

Wide thro” the land their weak protection fails, 
Firſt broke the balance, and then ſcorn'd the ſword. 
Thus nations fink, ſociety diſſolves; 115 
Rapine, and Guile, and Violence, break looſe, 
Everting liſe, and turning love to gall; 

Man hates the face of man, and Indian woods 

And Libya's hiſſing ſands to him are tame. 

By thoſe three virtues be the frame ſuſtain'd 120 
Of Britiſh Freedom; Independent Life; 

Integrity in Office; and, o'er all 
Supreme, A Paſſion for the Commonweal. 

Hail, Independence! hail! Heav'n's next beſt gift, 
To that of life and an immortal foul! | 125 
The life of life ! that to the banquet high 
And ſober meal gives taſte; to the bow d roof 
Fair-dream'd repoſe, and to the cottage charms. 

Of public Freedom, hail, thou ſecret Source ! 

Whoſe ſtreams, from ev'ry quarter confluent, form 
My better Nile, that nurſes human life. 131 
By rills from thee deduc d, irriguous fed, 

The private field looks gay, with Nature's wealth 
Abundant flows, and blooms with each delight 
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That Nature craves. Its happy maſter there, 135 
The only Freeman, walks his pleaſing round, 
Sweet-ſcatur'd Peace attending, fearleſs Truth, 
Firm Reſolution, Goodneſs. bleſſing all 

That can rejoice, Contentment, ſureſt friend, 

And, ſtill freſh ſtores from Nature's book deriv'd, 140 
Philoſophy, companion ever new. 

"Theſe cheer his rural, and ſuſt ain or fire, 

When into act ion call'd, his huſy hours. 

Mean-time truce judging moderate deſires, 
Economy and taſte, combiuꝰ d. direct 145 
His clear affairs, and from debauching fieads 

Secure his little kingdom. Nor can thote 

Whom Fartune heaps without theſe Virtues reach 
That truce with pain, that animated calc, 

That ſelt-enjoyment ſpringing trom within, 159 
That lndependence, active ar retir d, 

Which make the ſoundeſt blits ot man below; 

Bur, loſt beneath the rubbiſh ot their means, 

And drain'd by wants to Nature all unknown, 

A wand' rng, taſteieſs, gaily-wretched train, 155 
Tho' rich are beggars, and tho” noble fl:ives. 

Lo! damn'd to weaith, at what a grols expenſe 
They purchaſe Jifaprointment, pain, and name. 
inſtead of hearty hoſpatable cheer, 

Jee how the all with brutal riot flows! 159 
While in the foaming flood, fermenting, ſteep'd, 
Ihe country maddcns iuto party-rage. 


Mark thoſe Citgraceiul piles of wood and ſtone, 
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Thoſe parksandgardens, where, his hauntsbetrimmꝰ d, 
And Nature by preſumptuous Art oppreſs'd, 165 
The woodland Genius mourns. See the full hoard 
That ſteams diſguſt, and bowls that give no joy: 

No ruth invited there to feed the mind, 

Nor Wit the wine-rcjoicing reaſon quaſts. 

Hark how the dome with infolencc refounds, 170 
With thoſe retain'd by Vanity to ſcare 

Reprſe and friends. To tyrant Faſhion mark 

The coſtly worſhip paid to the broad gaze 

Of fools. From ſtill delufive day to day 

Led an eternal round of lying hope, 173 
Sce, felf-abandon'd, how they roam adrift, 

Daſh'd o'er the town, a miſerable wreck ! 

hen to adore ſome warbling eunuch turn'd, 

With Midas' ears they crowd; or to the buzz 

Of Maſquerade unbluſhing ; or, to ſhow 18 
Their ſcorn of Nature, at the Tragic ſcene 

They mirthful fit, or prove the Comic true. 

But, chief, behold ! around the rattling board 

The civil robbers rang'd; and ev'n the fair, 

Ihe tender Fair! each ſweetneſs laid aſide, 185 
As ficrce for plunder as all-licens'd troops 

In tome fack'd city. Thus diſſolv'd their wealth, 
Without one gen'rous luxury diſſolv d, 

Or quarter'd on it many a needleſs want, 

At the throng'd levee bends the venal tribe; 190 
With fair but faithleſs ſmiles each varniſh'd o'cr, 
Lach ſmooth as thoſe that mutually deceive, 
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And for their falſehood each deſpiſing each, 
Till ſhook their patron by the wintry winds, 
Wide flies the wither'd ſhow'r, and leaves him bare. 
O far ſuperior Afric's ſable fous, 196 
By merchant pilſer d, to theſe willing ſlaves! 

And rich as unſqueez'd favourite to them 

Is he who can his Virtue boaſt alone ! 

Britons! be firm nor let Corruption ly ⁊co 

Twine round your heart indiſſoluble chains! 

The ſteel of Brutus burſt the grofſer bonds 

By Cæſar caſt o'er Rome; but ſtill remain d 

Ihe ſoſt enchanting fetters of the mind, 

And other Czſars roſe. Determin'd, hold 205 
Your Independence; for that once deſtroy d, 
Unſounded, Freedom is a morning dream 

That fits acrial from the ſpreading eye. 

Forbid it, Heav'n! that ever I need urge 
Integrity in Office on My ſons! | 219 
Iculcate common konour—not to rob | 
And whom !—the gracious, the confiding, hand 
'Fhat laviſhly rewards; the toiling poor, 

Vhoſe cup with many a bitter drop is mix'd; 

The guardian public; ev'ry face they tee, 215 

And ev'ry iriend; nay, in effec, themlclves. 

As in familiar life the villain's fate 

Admits no cure; ſo when a deſp'rate age 

At this arrives, I the devoted race 

Indignant ſpurn, aud hopeleſs foar away. 22C 
Zut, aa! too little Kew] to meder times 
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Be not the nobleſt paſſion paſt unſung; 
That ray peculiar, from unbounded Love 


Effus'd, which kindles the heroic ſoul, 

Devotion to the public. Glorious flame! 225 
Celeſtial ardour ! ih what unknown worlds, 
Profuſely fcatter'd throꝰ the blue immenſe, 

Haſt thou been bleſſing myriads, fince in Rome, 
Old virtuous Rome! ſo many deathleſs names 

From thee their luſtre drew ? fince, taught by Thee, 
Their poverty put ſplendour to the bluſh, 231 
Pain grew luxurious, and ev'n death delight ? 

O wilt thou ne'er, in thy long period, look 

With blaze direct on this my laſt retreat? 

Tis not enough, from ſelf-right underſtood 235 
Reflected, that thy rays inflame the heart; | 
Tho' Virtue not diſdains appeals to ſelf, 

Dreads nut the trial; all her joys are true, 

Nor 15 there any real joy ſave her's. 

Far leſs the tepid, the declaiming race, 240 
Foes to Corruption, to its wages friends, 

Or thoſe whom private paſſions for a while 

Beneath My ſtandard liſt, can they ſuffice 

To raiſe and fix the glory of My reign ? 

Aa ative flood of univerſal love 245 
Muſt ſwell the breaſt. Firſt in effuſion wide 
The reſtleſs ſpirit roves creation round, 

And leizes ev'ry being; ſtronger then 
It tends to life, whateꝰ er the kindred ſearch. 
Flure Al. NI 
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Of bliſs allys; then, more collected ſtill, 250 
It urges human-kind : a paſſion grown, 
At laſt the central parent-public calls 
Its utmoſt effort forth, awakes each ſenſe, 
The comely, grand, and tender. Without this, 
This awful pant, ſhook from ſublimer pow rs 255 
Than thoſe of Self, this heav'n-infus'd delight, 
"Chis moral gravitation, ruſhing prone 
To preſs the Public good, My ſyſtem ſoon 
"Traverſe to ſeveral ſelfiſh centres drawn, 
Will reel to ruin, while for ever ſhut 260 
Stand the bright portals of deſponding Fame. 

From ſordid ſelf ſhoot up no ſhining deeds, 
None of thoſe ancient lights, that gladden earth 
Give grace to being, and arouſe the brave 
To juſt ambition, Virtue's quick'ning fire! 265 
Life tedious grows, an idly-buſtling round, 
Fill d up with actions animal and mean, 
A dull gazette! Th' impatient reader ſcorus 
The poor hiſtoric page, till kindly comes 
Oblivion, and redeems a people's ſhame. 270 
Not ſo the times when, emulation-ſtung, 
Greece ſhone in Genius, Science, and in Arts, 
And Rome in virtues dreadful to be told! 
To live was glory then! and charm'd mankind 
Tkro' the deep periods of devolving time 275 
Thoſe raptur'd copy, theſe aſtoniſh'd read. 

True, a corrupted ſtate, with ev'ry vice 
And ev'ry meanneſs foul, this paſſion damps. 
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Who can, unſhock d, behold the cruel eye? 

The pale inveigling ſmile? the ruffian front? 280 
The wretch abandon'd to relentleſs Self, 

Equally vile if miſer or profuſe ? 

pow rs not of God, aſũduous to corrupt? 

The fell deputed tyrant, who devours 

The poor and weak, at diſtance from redreſs *? 285 
Delirious Faction bellowing loud My name? 

The falſe fair-ſeeming patriot's hollow boaſt ? 

A race reſolv'd on bondage, fierce for chains, 

My ſacred rights a merchandiſe alone 

Eſteeming, and to work their feeder's will 290 
By deeds a horror to mankind prepar'd, 

As were the dregs of Romulus of old ? 

Who theſe indeed can undeteſting ſee: 

But who unpitying ? To the gen'rous eye 

Diſtreſs is virtue; and, tho' felf-betray'd, 295 
A people ſtruggling with their fate muſt rouſe 

The hero's throb. Nor can a land at once 

Be loſt to virtue quite. How glorious, then! 

Fit luxury for gods! to ſave the good, | 
Protect the feeble, daſh bold Vice aſide, 300 
Depreſs the wicked, and reſtore the frail! 

Poſterity, beſides, the young are pure, 

And ſons may tinge their father's cheek with ſhame. 


* Lord Moleſworth, in his account of Denmark, ſavs—lIt 
is obſerved, that in limited monarchies and commonwealths 
a neighbourhood to the feat of the government is advantage- 
ous to the ſubjects,. whilſt the diftant provinces are leſs thri- 
ving, and more liable to oppreſũon. 
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Shouldthen the times arrive (which Heav'n avert!) 
That Britons bend unnerv'd, not by the force 305 
Of arms, more gen'rous, and more manly, quell'd, 
But by Corruption's ſoul-dejecling arts, 

Arts impudent ! and groſs! by their own gold, 

In part beſtow d to bribe them to give all; 

With party raging, or immers'd in ſloth, 310 
Should they Britannia's weli-fought laurels yield 
To ſlily-conqu ring Gaul, ev'n from her brow 

Let her own naval oak be baſcly torn, 

By ſuch as tremble at the ſtiff ning gale, 

And nerveleſs fink while others ling rejoic' d. 315 
Or (darker proſpect ! ſcarce one gleam behind 
Diſcloſing) ſhould the broad corruptive plague 
Breathe from the City to the farthett hut 

That fits ſerene within the foreſt ſhade, 

The fever'd people fire, inflame their wants, 320 
And their luxurious thirſt, ſo gath'ring rage 

That were a buyer found they ſtand prepar'd 

To ſell their birthright for a cooling draught; 
Should ſhameleſs pens for plain corruption plead, 
Ihe hir'd aſſaſlins of the Commonweal ! 325 
Decm's the declaiming rant of Greece and Rome, 
Should Public Virtue grow the Public ſcoff, 

Till Private failing ſtaggers thro' the land 

Till round the City looſe mechanic Want. 

Dire prowling nightly, makes the cheerful haunts 
Of men more hideous than Numidian wilds, 331 
Nor from its fury fleeps the vale in peace, 
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And murders, horrors, perjuries, abound; 

Nay, till to loweſt deeds the higheſt ſtoop, 

The rich, like ſtarving wretches, thirſt for gold, 335 
And thoſe on whom the vernal ſhow'rs of Heav'n 
All bounteous fall, and that prime lot beſtow, 

A pow'r to live to Nature and themſelves, 

In fick attendance wear their anxious days, 

With Fortune joyleſs, and with honours mean. 340 
Mean- time, perhaps, profuſion flows around, 

The waſte of war without the works of peace; 

No mark of millions in the gulf abſorpt 

Of uncreating Vice, none but the rage 
Of rous'd Corruption ſtill demanding more: 345 
That very portion which (by faithful ſkill 
Employ'd) might make the ſmiling Public rear 
Her ornamented head, drill d thro* the hands 

Of mercenary tools, ſerves but to nurſe 
A locuſt band within, and in the bud 4340 
Leaves ſtarv d each work of dignity and uſe. 
paint the worſt : but ſhould theſe times arrive, 

If any nobler paſſion yet remain, 

Let all My ſons all parties fling aſide, 

Deſpiſe their nonſenſe, and together join; 355 
Let Worth and Virtue, ſcorning low deſpair, 
Exerted full, from ev' ry quarter ſhine, 

Commaix'd in heighten'd blaze. Light ſlaſh'd to light, 
Moral, or intellectual, more intenſe 

By giving glows. As on pure winter's eve 360 
Gradual the ſtars effulge, fainter at firſt 

MI iij 
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They ſtraggling riſe ; but when the radiant hoſt, 

In thick protuſion pour'd, ſhine out immenſe, 

Fach caſting vivid influence on each, 

From pole to pole a glitt'ring deluge plays, 365 
And worlds above rejoice, and men below. 

But why to Britons this ſuperfluous ſtrain? 
Good-nature, honeſt truth, ev'n fomewhat blunt, 
Of crooked bafeneſs an indignant ſcorn, 

A zeal unyielding in their country's cauſe, 370 
And ready bounty, wont to dwell with them 
Nor only wont Wide o'er the land diffus d 

In many a bleſe'd retirement ſtil they dwell. 

To ſoiter proſpect turn we now the view, 

To laurell d Science, Arts, and Public Works, 375 
That lead My finiſh'd fabric comely pride, 
Grandeur and grace. Of ſullen genius he, 

Curs'd by the Muſes, by the Graces loath'd! 

Who deems beneath the Public's high regard 

Theſe laſt enlivᷣ ning touches of My reign. 380 
However puff d with pow'r and gorg'd with wealth 
A nation be; let trade enormous riſe, 

Let Eat and South their mingled treaſure pour, 
Till ſwell d impetuous the corrupting flood 

Burſt o'er the City, and devour the land; 387 
Yet theſe neglected, theſe recording Arts, 

Vealth rots a nuiſunce; and, oblivious funk, 

That nation mult ancther Carthage lie. 

It not by them ou monumental braſs, 

On ſculptur' marble, on the deathleſs page, 390 
Impreſs'd, rezows had left no trace behind; 
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In vain to ſuture times the ſage had thought, 

The legiſlator plann'd, the hero found 

A beautecous death, the patriot toil'd in vain : 

'Th' awarders they of Fame's immortal wreath; 395 

They rouſe Ambition; they the mind exalt, 

Give great ideas, lovely forms infuſe, 

Delight the gen'ral eye, and, dreſs'd by them, 

The moral Venus glows with double charms. 
Science, My cloſe aſſociate, ſtills attends 400 

Where'er | go. Sometimes in ſimple guiſe 

She waiks the furrow with ſome Conſul-ſwain, 

Whiſp'ring unletter'd wiſdom to the heart 

Direct; er ſametimes in the pompous robe 

Of Fancy dreſs'd, ſhe charms Athenian wits, 405 

And a whole ſapient city round her burns. 

Then o'er her brow Minerva's terrors nod : 

With Xenophon, ſometimes, in dire extremes, 

She breathes delib'rate ſoul, and makes retreat“ 

Unequall'd glory. With the Theban ſage, 410 

Epaminondas, firft and beſt ot men! 

Sumetimes ſhe bids the deep- embattled hoſt, 

Above the vulgar reach reſiſtleſs form' d, 

March to ſure conqueſtncver gain'd before f. 

Nor on the treach rous ſeas af giddy ſtate 475 


* The tamous retreat of the Ten Thoufand was chiefly con- 
duced by Xcnophon. | 

t Epaminondas, after having beat the Lacecemonians and 
their Hes in the battie of Leuctra, made an jncurfion, at the 
head e a poueriul army, into Laconia. It was new fix hundred 
years lince the Dorians had pottcticd this cuuntry, and u2 21 
that time rhe face of an enemy had nct been ſeen within their 
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Unſkilful ſhe, when the triumphant tide 

Of high-ſwoln Empire wears one boundleſs ſmile, 

And the gale tempts to new purſuits of fame: 

Sometimes with Scipio ſhe collects her ſail, 

And ſecks the bliſsful ſhore of rural caſe, 420 

Where but th'Aonian maids no Sirens ſing: 

Or ſhould the deep-brew'd tempeſt mutt'ring riſe, 

While rocks and ſhoals perfidious lurk around, 

With Tully ſhe her wide-reviving light 

To ſenates holds, a Catiline confounds, 425 

And faves a while from Cæſar finking Rome. 

Such the kind pow'r whoſe piercing eye difiolves 

Each mental fetter, and ſets reaſon free; 

For Me inſpiring an enlighten'd zeal, 

The more tenacious as the more convinc'd 430 

How happy Freemen, and how wretched Slaves. 

o Britons not unknown, to Britons full 

The Goddeſs ſpreads her ſtores, the ſecret foul 

That quickens Trade, the breath unſeen that wafts 

To them the treaſures of a balanc'd world : 435 

But finer arts (fave what the Muſe has ſung 

In daring flight, above all modern wing) 

Neglected droop the head, and Public Works, 

Broke by Corruption into Private gain, 

Not ornament, diſgrace; not ſerve, deſtroy. 445 
Shall Britons, by their own joint wiſdom rul'd, 

Benvath one royal head, whote vital pow'r 

Connects, enlivens, and exerts the whole; 

In finer Arts and Public Works ſhall they 

Vo Gallia weld? viel] ,o a land that bens, 44; 
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Depreſ d and broke beneath the will of one ? 
Of onc who, ſhould th' unkingly thirſt of gold, 
Or tyrant puſſons or ambition, prompt, 
Calls locuſt-armies o'er the blaſted land; 
Drains from its thirſty bounds the ſprings of wealth, 
His own inſatiate refervoir to fill; 45 
To the lone deſert Patriot- merit frowns, 
Or into dungeons Arts, when they their chains 
ludiguant hurſting. for their nobler works 
All other licenſe ſcorn but 'Truth's and Mine? 455 
Oh! ſhame to think! ſhall Britons, in the ſield 
Unconquer'd flill, the better laurel loſe ? 
Ev'n in that monarch's reign * who vainly dreamt, 
By ziddy pow'r betray'd, and flatter'd pride, 
o graſp anbounded ſway ; while ſwarming round 
His armics dar'd all Europe to the field; 461 
To hoſtile hands while treaſure flow'd profuſe, 
And that great ſource of treaſure, ſubjectsꝰ blood, 
Ithuman fquander'd ficken'd ev'ry land; 
From Britain, chief, while My ſuperior ſons, 465 
In vengeance ruſhing, daſh'd his idle hopes, 
And bade his agonizing heart be low; 
Ev'n then, as in the golden calm of peace, 
What Public Works at home, what Arts, aroſe! 
What various Science ſhone | what Genius glow'd! 

is not for me to paint, diffuſive ſhot 471 
O'er fair extents of and, the ſhining Road; 
The flood-compelling Arch: the long Canal, 

® Lewis XIV, + The canal of Languedoc. 
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Thro' mountains piercing and uniting ſeas; 

The Dome * reſounding ſweet with infant joy, 475 
From Famine ſav d, or cruel- handed Shame, 

And that where Valour counts his noble ſcars * ; 
The land where ſocial pleaſure loves to dwell, 

Of the fierce demon, Gothic Duel, freed ; 

The Robber from his fartheſt foreſt chas'd; 480 
Ihe turbid city clear d, and, by degrees, 

Into ſure peace the beſt Police reſin d, 
Magnificence, and grace, and decent joy. 

Let Gallic bards record how honour d Arts 

And Science, by deſpotic bounty bleſs d, 485 
At diſtance flouriſh'd from My parent- eye; 
Reſtoring ancient taſte how Boileau roſe ; 

How the big Roman ſoul ſhook in Corneille 

The trembling ſtage; in elegant Racine 

How the more pow'rful tho' more humble voice 490 
Of Nature-painting Greece reſiſtleſs breath c 
The whole-awaken'd heart; how Moliere's ſcene, 
Chaſtis'd and regular, with well- judg'd wit 

Not ſcatter'd wild, and native humour grac'd, 

Was life itſelf; to public honours rais'd, 495 
How learning in warm ſeminaries ſpread ; 

And, more for glory than the ſmall reward, 

How Emulation ſtrove; how their pure tongue 
Almoſt obtain'd what was deny'd their arms; 


* The hoſpitals for Foundlings and Invalids. 


1 The academies of Sciences, of the Belles Lettres, and uf 
Painting. 
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From Rome a while how Painting, courted long, 
With Pouſſin came, ancient Deſign, that lifts 501 
A fairer front, and looks another ſoul; 
How the kind Art * that, of unvalu'd price, 
The fam'd and only picture eaſy gives, 
Refin'd her touch, and tkro' the ſhadow'd picce 50g 
All the live ſpirit of the painter pour d; 
Coyeſt of arts, how Sculpture northward deign'd 
A look, and bade her Girardon ariſe; 
How laviſh Grandeur blaz'd, the barren waſte 
Aſtoniſh'd ſaw the ſudden palace ſwell, 310 
And fountains ſpout amid its arid ſhades; 
For leagues bright viſtas op ning to the view, 
How foreſts in majeſtic gardens ſmil'd ; 
How menial Arts, by their gay ſiſters taught, 
Wove the deep flow'r, the bloumiag foliage train'd 
In joyous figures o'er the ſilky lawn; 516 
The palace cheer'd, illum'd the ttory'd wall, 
And with the pencil vy'd the glowing loom +. 
Theſe laurels, Louis! by the droppings rais'd 
Of thy profuſion, its diſkonour ſhade, 520 
And green thro” ſuture times ſhall bind thy brow, 
While the vain honours of perfidious war 
Wither abhorr'd, or in oblivion loſt. 
With what prevailing vigour had they ſhot, 
And ſtole a deeper root, by the ſull tide 525 
Of war-ſunk millions fed ? ſuperior till, 
How had they Lranch'd luxuriant to the ſkies, 
* ;nor2ving. + Tue tape®firy of the Gobelins. 
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In Britain planted, by the potent juice 
Of Freedom ſwell'd ? Forc'd is the bloom of Arts, 
A falſe uncertain ſpring when Bounty gives, 530 
Weak without Me, a tranſitory gleam. 

Fair ſhine the ſlipp'ry days, enticing ſkies 

Of favour ſmile, and courtly breezes blow, 

Till Arts, betray'd, truſt to the flatt' ring air 

Their tender bloſſom; then malignant rife 435 
The blights of Envy, of thoſe infect-clouds 

That, blaſting merit, often cover courts : 

Nay, ſhould perchance fome kind Mcenas aid 

The doubtful! beamings of his prince's foul, 

His wav'ring ardour fix, and unconfin'd 540 
Diffuſe his warm beneficence around; | 
Yet death at laſt, and wintry tyrants, come, 

Each ſprig of genius killing at the root: 

But when with Me imperial Bounty joins, 

Wide o'er the Public blows eternal ſpring, 545 
While mingled autumn ev'ry harveſt pours 

Of ev ry land; whate'er Invention, Art, 

Creating Toil, and Nature, can produce. 

Here ceas'd the Goddeſs, and her ardent wings, 
Dipp'd in the colours of the heav'nly bow, «5% 
Stood waving radiance round, for ſudden flight 
Prepar'd, when thus impatient burit my pray'r : 

** Oh ' forming Light of lite! Oh! better Sun! 
Sun of Mankind! by whom the cloudy North 
* Sublim'd not envies Languedocian ſkies, $55 


That, unſtain d ether all, diffuſive ſmile, 
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« When ſhall we call theſe ancient laurels ours: 
« Andwhen Thy work complete?“ Straight with her 
Celeſtial red, ſhe touch'd my darken'd eyes: [hand, 
As at the touch of day the ſhades diſſolve, «60 
£0 quick, methought, the miſty circle clear'd 
That dims the dawn of being here below; 
The future ſhone diſclos'd, and in long view 
Bright riſing raus inſtant ruſh'd to light. 

© They come] great Goddeſs! I the times behold, 
* The times our fathcrs in the bloody field 506 
„Have carn'd fo dear, and not with leſs renown 
ln the warm ſtruggles of the Senate fight: 
Ihe times I ſee, whoſe glory to ſupply, 
For toiling ages Commerce round the world $570 
Has wing'd unnumber'd fails, and from each land 
Materials heap'd that, well employ'd, with Rome 
© Might vie our grandevr, and with Greece our art. 

* Lo! Princes | behold, contriving ſtill, 
« And {till conducting firm ſome brave deſign; 575 
* Kings, that the narrow joyleſs circle ſcorn, 
«*« Burſt the blockade of ſalſe- deſigning men, 
« Of treach'rous ſmiles, of adulation fell, 
And of the blinding clouds around them thrown, 
Their court rejoicing millions; worth alone $580 
And virtue dear to them; their beſt delight 
** In juſt proportion to give gen'ral joy; 
heir jealous care Thy kingdom to maintain; 
The public glory theirs; unſparing love 384 
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«© Theirendleſstreaſure; and, theirdeeds their praiſe, 
„With Thee they work. Nought can reſiſt Your force; 
Life feels it quick'ning in her dark retreats; 
«« Strong ſpread the blcoms of Genius, Science, Art; 
His baſhful bonds diſcloſing Merit breaks; 
And, big with fruits of glory, Virtue blows 390 
«« Expanfive o'er the land. Another race 
„Of Gen'rous Youth, of Patriot Sires, I ſee, 
Not thole vain inſets flutt ring in the blaze 
Oft court, and ball, and play; thoſe venal ſculs, 
«© Corruption's vet ran unrelenting bands, 593 
That, to their vices ſlaves, can ne'er be free. 

l fee the fountain 's purg'd, whence life derives 
A clear or turbid flow; ſee the young mind 
Not fed impure by Chance, by Flatt'ry fool'd, 
Or by Scholaſtic Jargon bloated proud, 609 
*« But fill'd and nouriſh'd by the light of Truth: 
«© Then, beam'd thro' fancy the refining ray, 
And pouring on the heart, the paſſions feel 
et once informing light and moving flame; 
«© Fil} moral, public, graceful, action crowns 605 
*© The whole. Behold! the fair contention glows 
** In all that mind or body can adorn, 
Aud form to life. Inſtead of barren heads, 
*© Barbarian pedants, wrangling ſons of pride, 
** And truth-perplexing metaphyſic wits, 610 
„Men, Patriots, Chiefs, and Citizens, are ſorm'd. 
, * Lo! Juttice, like the lib'ral light of Heav'n, 
** Unpurchas'd ſhines on all, and {:2m her beam, 
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«« Appalling guilt, retire the ſavage crew 
«« That prowl amid the darkneſs they themſelves 615 
« Have thrownaround the laws. Oppreſſion grieves; 
« See how her Legal Furies bite the lip, 
„While Yorks and Talbots their deep ſnares detect, 
And ſeize ſwift Juſtice thro” the clouds they raiſe. 
„ See! ſocial Labour lifts his guarded head, 620 
And men not yield to government in vain. 
From the ſure land is rooted ruſſian Force, 
And the lewd nurſe of villains, idle Waſte. 
Lol raz'dtheir haunts, down daſh d their madd'ning 
A nation's poiſon! beauteous Order reigns! [bowl, 
Manly Submiſhon, unimpoſing Toil, 626 
** Trade without guile, Civility that marks, 
From the foul herd of brutal fla ves, thy ſons, 
And fearleſs Peace. Or ſhould affronting War 
To flow but dreadful vengeance rouſe the juſt, 630 
** Unfailing fields of Freemen | behold, 
** That know, with their own proper arm, to guard 
Their own bleſs'd Ile againſt a leaguing world. 
** Deſpairing Gaul her boiling youth reſtrains, 
** Diſlolv'd her dream of univerſal ſway. 625 
The winds and ſeas are Britain's wide domain, 
And not a fail but by permiſſion ſpreads. 
Lo! ſwarming ſouthward on rejoicing ſuns, 
Gay Colonies extend, the calm retreat 
Ol undeſerv'd Diſtreſs, the better home 640 
Of thoſe whom bigots chaſe from foreign lands: 
| N ij 


— 1 


148 LIBERTY, Part F. 


Not built on rapine, ſervitude, and woe, 

And in their turn ſome petty tyrant's prey; 

But, bound by ſocial Freedom, firm they riſe; 

* Such as of late an Oglethorpe has form'd, 645 

And, crowding round, the charm'd ſavannah ſecs. 
* Horrid with want and miſery, no more 


.** Our ſtreets the tender Paũenger aſſlict; 


Nor {hiv'ring Age, nor Sickneſs, without friend, 
Or kame, or hed, to bear his burning load, 659 
Nur agonizing luſant, that ne'er carn'd 
* [ts guiitle(s pangs : I fee the flares profuſe 
«© Whick Britiſh bounty has to theſe aflign'd, 
No more the ſacrilegious riot ſwell 
Ot Cannibal devourers! Right apply'd, 655 
No ſtarving wretch the land of Freedom ſtains : 
© If poor, employment finds; ii old, demands, 
If fick, if maim'd, his miſcrable due; 
And will, if young, repay the fondeſt care. 
«© Sweet lets the fun of ſtormy life, and ſweet 660 
The morning ſhines, in Mercy's dews array d. 
©* Lo! how they riſe! theſe families of Heav u! 
© That chicf* ! (but why--ye Bigots--wEy folate ?) 
*© Where blooms and warbles glad a riſing age: 
VM hat ſmiles of praiſe and while their ſong aſcend 
The iſt'ning feraph lays his lute aſide. 665 

** Hark! the gay Muſes raiſe a nobler tram, 
Vith active Nature, warm impaliion'd truth, 
** Engaging fable, lucid order, notes 

An kuſpital four Foundliugs 
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Of various ſtring, and heart - ſelt image, fill d. 670 
„ Behold! I ſee the dread delightful ſchool 
«« Of temper'd paſſions and of poliſh'd life 
* Reſtor'd. Behold! the well-diſſembled ſcene ' 
Calls from embelliſh'd eyes the lovely tear, 
Or lights up mirth in modeſt cheeks again. 675 
** Lo! vaniſh'd Monſter-land; lo! driv'n away 
© Thoſe that Apollo's ſacred walks profane, 
© Their wild creation ſcatter'd, where a world 
© Unknown to Nature, chaos more confus'd, 
O er the brute ſcene its Ouran-Outangs * pours; 
Deteſted forms! that on the mind impreſt 68r 
*© Corrupt, confound, and barbarize an age. 

** Bchold! all thine again the Siſter-Arts, 
*© Thy Graces they, knit in harmonious dance: 
Nurse d by the treaſure from a nation drain'd 63; 
*© Their works to purchaſe, they to nobler rouſe 
** Their untam'd genius, rheir unfetter'd thought; 
Ol pompous tyrants and of dreaming Monks 
The gaudy tools and priſoners no more. 

+ Lo! num'rous Domes a Burlington confeſs. 690 
** For kings and ſenates fit, the Palace fee! 
** The Temple, breathing a religious awe: 
** Ev'n fram'd with elegance the plain retreat, 
The private dwelling. Certain in his aim, 
** Paſte, never idly working, ſaves expeule. 697 


A creature which, of all brutes, moſt reſembles maa.— 
Dr. Feten'serewi on this animal. 
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Seel ſylvan ſcenes, where Axt alone pretends 
To dreſs her miſtreſs, and diſcloſe her charms, 
* Such as a Pope in miniature has ſhown, 
& Bathurſt o'er the wid ning foreſt * ſpreads, 
And ſuch :yferm a Richmond. Chiſwick, Stowe. 
* Auguſt, around, what Public Works | ſee! 5cr 
ol ſtatelyStreets; lo! Squaresthat court the breeze, 
ln ſpite of thoſe to whom pertains the care, 
Ingulſing more than ſaunded Roman ways. 
© Lo! ray'dfrom cities o'er the brighten'd land, 705 
Connecting fea to fra, the ſolid Road. 
** Lo! the proud Arch (no vile exactor's ſtand) 
With eaſy ſweep beſtrides the chafing flood. 
<* See! long Canals, and deepen'd Rivers join 
Each part with each, and with the circhng main 


The whole enliven'd ifle. Lo! Ports expand, 711 


Free as the winds and waves, their ſhelt ring arms. 

* Lo! ſtreaming comfort o'cr the troubled deep, 

© On ev'ry pointed coaſt the Lighthouſe towers; 

«© Ard by the broad impetious Mole repeil'd, 715 

t© Hark! how the baffied Norm indiguant roars.” 
As thick to view theſe Vary'd Wonders roſe, 

Shook al! my ſoul with tranſport; unaſſur d 

he Viſion broke, and on my waking eye 

Ruſn'd the ſtill Ruins of dejected Rome. 729 


* Okely wcnds, near Cirenceſter. 


—— - 


— ——— — 
— —— ́— — 


_— - — —— äæꝗ.ↄ—— 


THE CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. 


AN ALLEGORICAL POEM. 


IN TWO CANTOS. 


Advertiſement. 


THIS Poem being <prit in the manner of Spenſer, the obſolcte 
words, and a fimplicity of dition in ſome of the lines, which 
borders on the luticrous, wwere necefary to mate the imitation 
mare per: and the ffiyle of that almirable poet, as wwell as 
the menſure in which he turate, arc at it vere appropriated 
by cuffnin to all allegorical prems ti in our language ; juſt 
as, in French, the f yle of Marot, who lived under Prancis I. 
n been uſed in talet and familiar epifiles by the Fit wrie 
te; of the age of Louis XIV. 


EXPLANATION OF 'THE OBSOLETE WORDS 


A: bim ige, the 
chief, or greateſt, 
ur magicians, or 
enclhanters 

Ap it, paid 

Ap, athipht 

Attn, between 

Ay, always 

B:, forrrow, trou- 
ble, misfortune 

Bene mt, named 

B. 72 1, painting, 
diſhlaving 
B, 1, coll. raw 

Cr, to ting ſongs 
Of joy 
C11”: the north- 
vo! wind 


USED IN THIE POEM. 


Certes, certainly 

Dan, a word pre- 
fixed to names 

D:ftly, tkiltutly 

Nc painted, painted 

DrowryyDead dt o- 
ness 

F tt, caſy 

Ern, immedi- 
ately, often, aitcr- 
wards 

Eke, allo 

i, Fairics, 

Gran, of Ger, fur- 
n'ture, equ:page, 
dress 

Glove, (ware Fr. 

CG. joy, pleaſure 


Hu, have 

lig ht, named, call- 
ed; and ſometimes 
it is uſed for i; coffe 
du. See Stanza vii. 
[11-jr, \Mencis 

t, child, or cfF- 
fpriag; from tic 
Sa xOn in „ W 
eraft or plant 

.I, tor cait 

Li, toricd 

Ln, a piece of land, 
or wcatow 
rd. icopard 

g, to lie 

£5% a look idle 
len 
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Joutine, bowing, 


' Lithe, looſe; lax 


Atell, mingle 

Moe, more 

Aoil, to labour 

Mote, might 

Muckcl, or Mockel, 

much, great 

Nathleſs, neverthe- 
leſs 

Re, nor 

Needments, neceſſa- 
ries 

Nourfling, a child 
that is nurſcd 

Noyance, harm 

Prankt, coloured, 
adorned gaily 


Perdie, (Fr. par 
Dieu) an old oath 

PricÞd thro” the fo- 
ref, rode thro” the 
foreſt 

Sear, dry, burnt up 

Sheen, bright, ihin- 
inz 

Sicker, ſure, ſurely 

$Soot, ſweet, or 
ſweetly 

Foath, true, or truth 

Stound, misfortune, 
pang 

Soeltryſultry,con- 
ſuming with heat 

Sink, ta labour 

Sma«ckt, favoured 

Thrall, ſlave 


Fild, vile 

Unkempt, (Lat. in- 
comptus) unador- 
ned 

Ween, to think, be 
of opinion 

Iect, to know; to 
weet, to wit 
Ihilom, erewhile, 
formerly 

Night, man 

Wis for ti, to 
know, think, un- 
derſtand 

Worune, (2 nou! 
dwelling 

Wreoke, wreaked 


N. B. The letter Y is frequently placed in the beginning of a e 
by Spenſer, ta lengthen it aue, and en at the end of autord 
for the ſame reaſon, as withouten, caften, Tc. 


horn, born 
Thlent, or iert, 


med 


blended, mingled Mere, together 


Nun, clad 


Nee, called, na- Yim5{ten, melted 
Yo le, preter dente 
Of 1 ede, went 
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THE CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. 
CANTOL 


The Caftle hight of Indolcace, 
And its falſe luxury, 

Where for a lirtle time, Alas! 
we liv'd right jolly. 


I. 
O aourar. Man! who li veſt here by toil, 
Do not complain of this thy hard eſtate; 
That like an emmet thou muſt ever moil, 
s a ſad ſentence of an ancient date: 
And certes there is for it reaſon great; 
For tho' ſometimes it makes thee weep and wail, 
And curſe thy ſtar, and early drudge and late, 
Withouten that would come an heavyer bale, 
Looſe life, unruly paſſions, and diſcaſes pale. 
I. 
Ia lowly dale, faſt by a river's fide, 
With woody hill o'er hill encompals'd round, 
A molt enchanting wizard did abide, 
Than whem a fiend more fell is no where found. 
It was, | ween, a lovely ſpot of ground; 
And there a ſeaſon atween June and May, 
Elalfpranktwithſpring, withſummerhalfimbrowa'd, 
A liſtiefs climate made, where, ſooth to ſay, 
No living wight could work, ne cared even for play. 
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III. 
Was nought around but images of reſt, 
Sleep-ſoothing groves, and quiet lawns between, 
And flow ry beds that ſlumbrous influence keſt 
From poppies breath d, and beds of pleaſant green, 
Where never yet was creeping creature ſeen. 
Mean-time unnumber'd glitt'ring ſtreamlets play'd, 
And hurled ev'ry-where their waters ſheen, 
That as they bicker'd thro” the ſunny glade, 
Tho' reſtleſs {till themſelves, a lulling murmur made. 

IV. 
Join'd to the prattle of the purling rills 
Were heard the lowing herds along the vale, 
And flocks loud- bleating from the diſtant hills, 
And vacant ſhepherds piping in the dale; 
And now and then ſweet Philomel would wail, 
Or ſtock-doves plain amid the foreſt deep, 
That drowſy ruſtled to the ſighing gale; 
And ſtill a coil the graſhopper did keep; 
Yet all theſe ſounds yblent inclined all to ſleep. 

Wo 

Full in the paſſage of the vale, above, 
A ſavie, ſilent, folema, foreſt ſtood, 
Where nought but ſhadowy forms was ſecn to move, 
As Idleſs fancy'd in her dreaming mood; 
And up the hills, on either fide, a wood 
Of blackening pines, ay waving to and fro, 
Sent forth a fleepy horror thro” the blood; 


2 
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And where this valley winded out below, 

The murmuring main was heard, and ſcarcely heard, 
VI. [to flow. 

A pleaſing land of drowſyhead it was, 

Of dreams that wave before the halt-ſhut eye, 

And of gay Caſtles in the clouds that paſs, 

For ever fluſhing round a ſummer-ſky; 

There eke the ſoſt Delights, that witchingly 

Inſtil a wanton ſweetneſs thro* the breaſt, 

And the calm Pleaſures always hover'd nigh ; 

But whate'er ſmack'd of noyance or unreſt 

Was far, far off expell'd from this delicious neſt. 
VII. 

The landſcape ſuch, inſpiring perfect eaſe, 

Where ladolence (for ſo the wizard hight) 

tofe-hid his Caſtle mid embowering trees, 

That half ſhut out the beams of Phabus bright, 

And made a kind of checker'd day and night; 

Mean-while, unceaſing at the maſſy gate, 

Benuath a ſpacious palm, the wicked wight 

Was plac'd, and to his lute of cruel fate | 

And labour harſh complain d, lamenting man's eſtate. 
VIII. | 

Thither continual pilgrims crowded ſtill, 

From all the roads of carth that paſs there by; 

For as they chaunc'd to breathe on neighbouring hill, 

The freſhneſs of this valley ſmote their eye, 

Aud drew them ever and anon more nigh; 
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Till cluſtering round th enchanter falſe they hung, 
Ymolten with his Syren melody, 

While o'er th enfeebling lute his hand he flung, 
And to the trembling chords theſe tempting verſcs 


IX. (lung: 


gBehold, ye Pilgrims of this earth! behold, 


« See all but man with unearn'd pleaſure gay; 
*« See her bright robes the butterfly unfold, 
** Broke from her wintry tomb in prime of May 
„What youthful bride can equal her array? 
* Who can with her for caſy pleaſure vie! 
From mead to mead with gentle wing to ſtray, 
From flow'r to flow'r on balmy gales to fly, 
* Is all ſhe has to do beneath the radiant ſry. 
X. 
1 Behold the merry minſtrels of the Morn, 
« The ſwarming ſonglters of the careleſs grove, 
Ten thouſandthroatsthat from the lowering thorn, 
Hymn their good God, and carol ſweet of love, 
*« Such grateful kindly raptures them emove : 
They neither plough now ſow ; ne, fit for ſlail, 
« Ere to the barn the nodden ſheaves they drove, 
*« Yet theirs each harveſt dancing in the gale, 
Whatever crownsthe hill, or ſmiles along the vale. 
XI. 
« Outcaſt of Nature, Man! the wretched thrall 
Ol bitter dropping ſweat, of ſweltry pain, 
L 
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Of cares that eat away thy heart with gall, 
„ And of the vices an inhuman train, 
© That all proceed from ſavage thirit of gain; 
For when hard-hearted lntereſt firſt began 
To poiſon earth Aſtræa left the plain; 
©« Guile, Violence, and Murder, feiz'd on man, 
© Andfor ſoit milky ſtreams with blood therivers ran. 
XII. 
Come, ve! who ſtill the cumbrous load of life 
*« Puſh hard up hill, but as the fartheſt ſteep 
* You truſt to gain, and put an end to ſtrife, 
Pon thunders back the ſtone with mighty ſweep, 
+ And hurls your labours to the valley deep, 
© For ever vain; come, and withouten fce 
in oblivion will your ſorrows ſteep, 
* Your cares, your toils; will ſteep you in a ſea 
* Oi tull delight: O come, ye weary Wights! to me. 
XIII. 
Vith me you need not riſe at early dawn, 
Jo paſs the joyleſs day in various ſtounds; 
Or, louting low, on upſtart Fortune fawn, 
© And ſel] ſair honour for ſome paltry pounds; 
Or thro” the city take your duty rounds, 
Io cheat, and dun, and lye, and viſit pay, 
Nou Yattering baſe, now giving ſecret wounds; 
Or prowl in courts of law for human prey, 
In venal fenate thieve, or rob on broad highway. 
Je IA. Oo 
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XIV. 

No cocks with me to ruſtic labour call, 
Fre m village on to village ſounding clear; 
% tardy ſwain no ſhrill-voic'd matron ſquall; 
« No cops, no babes, no wives, to ſtun your car; 
No hammers thump; no horrid blackfmith ſcar, 
© Ne noiſy trad-ſman your ſweet ſlumbers ſtart 
& With ſounds that are a miſery to hear; 
Fut all is calm, as would delight the heart 
*« ©: 5ybarite of old, all Nature, and all Art. 

XV. 
Here nought but Candour reigns, indulgent Fafc, 
© Gocc-ratur'd Lounging, ſauntering up and down: 
© 'Thevwhoarepleas'd themfelvesmuſt alwayspleate; 
© On others' ways they never ſquint a frown, 
«© Nor heed what haps in hamlet or in town: 
© thus from the ſourte of tender Indolence 
© With milky blocd the heart is overflown, 
* I: footh'd and ſweeten'd by the ſocial ſenſe; 
For intereſt, envy, pride, and frife, are banifh'd 

XVI. henes. 
*© What, what is virtue, but repoſe ef mind, 
5 .\ pure ethereal calm, that knows no ſterm, 
Above the reach of wild Ambition's wind, 
* Above thoſe puſtions that this werld &:form, 
And torture man. a proud malignant worm 
But here, inſtead, foft gales of paſſion plux, 


* And gently ſtir the heart, thereby to Fora 


7 
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A quicker ſenſe of joy; as breezes ſtray 

* Acrofsth'cnliven'd fkies, and make them ſtill more 
XVII. [ gay. 

© The beſt of men have ever lov d repoſe; 

© They hate to mingle in the filthy fray, 

© Where the ſoul ſours, and gradual tancout grows, 

e Imbitter'd more from peeviſn day to day. 

Even thoſe whom Fame has lent her faireſt ray, 

« The moſt renowu'd of worthy wights of yore, 

From a baſe world at laſt have torn away: 

© 50 Scipio, to the ſott Cumæan ſhore 

© Retiring, taſted joy he never kucw before. 
XVIII. 

ut it a little exetciſe you chuſe, 

Some zelt tor eale, t is not forbidden here: 

Amid the groves you may induige the Mule, 

Or ten] the bloom, and deck the veraat year; 

* Or, toitly flealing with your wat'ry gear 

© Along the brooks, the crimſon tpoited fry 

* You may delude; the whaift, amus d, you hear 

Nou tic hoarſe ſtream, and now the zephyr's ſigh, 

** Attuncd to the birds and woodland metudy. 
XIX. 

O grievous ſolly! to heap up eſtate, 

Loſiug the days you fee bencath the ſun; 

* Wien ſudden comes blind unrelenting Fate, 

** And gives th' untaited portion you have won, 

© With ruthleſs toil and many a wretch undoue, 

(01 
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Jo thoſe who mock you gone to Pluto's reign, 

There with fad ghoſts to pine and ſhadows dun: 

JZut ſure it is of vanities moſt vain 

Io toil for what you here untoiling may obtain. 
XX. 

He ceas'd; but fill their trembling ears retain'd 

"The deep vibrations of his witching ſong, 

That by a kind of magic power conſtrain'd 

Jo enter in pell- mell the liſtening throng. 

Heaps pour'd on heaps, and yet they flipt along 

In Glent caſe : as when beneath the beam 

Of ſummer- moons, the diſtant woods among, 

Or by ſom: flood all filver'd with the gleam, 

Ihe ſoft-embodied Fays thro' airy portal ſtrcanz. 
XXI. 

Dy the ſmooth demon ſo it ordered was, 

And here his bane ful bounty firit began; 

Tho' ſome ther were who would not further paſs, 

And his alluring baits fuſpeRed han. 

The wile diſtruſt the too fair-ſpoken man. 

Yet thro” the gate they caſt a wiſhful eyc : 

Not to move on, perdie, is all they can; 

Yor do their very beſt they cannot fly, 

But oſten each way look, and often ſorely ſigh. 

XXII. 

Mähen this the watchful wicked wizard ſaw, 

With ſudden ſpring he leap'd upon them ſtrair, 

And ſoon as touch'd by his unhallow'd paw 

*They found themſelvrs within the curſed gate, 
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Full hard to be repaſs'd, like that of Fate, 
Not ſtronger were of old the giant crew 
Who ſought to pull high Jove from regal ſtate; 
4 Tho” feeble wretch he feem'd, of fallow hue, 
Certcs who bides his graſp will that encounter rue. 
XXIII. 
For whomſoe er the villain takes in hand, 
Their joints unknit, their news melt apace; 
As lithe they grow as any willow wand, 
And of their vaniſn'd force remains no trace: 
So when a maiden fair, of modett grace, 
In all her buxom blooming May of charms, 
Is ſeized in tome loſet's hot embrace, 
She waxeth very weakiy as ſhe warms, 
Ther, ſighing, yiel&s her up to love's delicious harms. 
XXIV. 
Wak'd by the crowd, fluw from his bench aroſe 
A comeiy full-ſpread porter, ſwoln with fieep, 
His calm, broad, thoughtlets, aſpect breath'd repoſe, 
And in iweet torpor he was plunged decp, 
Ne could himſeli irom ceaſclets yawning keep; 
While o'er his eyes the drowſy liquor ran, 
Thro* which his half-vwak'd ſoul would faintly pcep, 
Ihen taking his black ilalf he call'd his man, 
And rous'd himfcli as much as rouſe himicii he can 
XXV. | 
The lad leap'd lightly at his maſter's call: 
e was, to weet, a little roguiſh page, 
O 7 
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Save ſleep and play who minded nought at all, 

Like moſt the untaught ſtriplings of his age. 

I his boy he kept each band to diſengage, 

Carters and buckles, taſk for him anfie, 

Put ill-becoming his grave perſonage, 

And which his portly paunch would not permit, 

So this ſame limber page to all performed it. 
XXVI. 

NMean-time the maſter-porter wide diſplay d 

Great ſtore of caps, of ſlippers, and of gowns, 

Wherewith he thofe that enter'd in array'd, 

Looſe as the breeze that plays along the downs, 

And wavesthc ſummer-woods when evening frown:, 

O fair undreſs! beſt dreſs! it checks no vein, 

But every flowing limb in pleaſure drowns, 

And heightens caſe with grace. 'Tkis done, right fair; 

Sir Porter fat him down, and turn'd to ſlecp again, 
XXVII. | 

"Thus eaſy rob'd, they to the fountain ſped, 

That in the middle of the court up-threw 

A ſtream high fpouting from its liquid bed, 

And falling back again in drizzly dew ; 

here each deep draughts, as deep he thirſted, drew. 

It was a ſountain of Nepenthe rare, 

Wir1ce, as Dan Homer ſings, huge pleaſaunce grew, 

Ang ſweet oblivion of vile earthly care, 

lr gladſome waking thoughts, and joyous dreams 

more fair. 
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XXVII. 
This rite perſormꝰ d, all inly pleas'd and ſtill, 
Withouten tromp was proclamation made; 
« Ye ſons of Indolence! do what you will, 
« And wander where you liſt, thro” hall or glade; 
Be no man's pleaſure for another ſtaid; 
Let each as likes him beſt his hours employ, 
* And curs'd be he who minds his ncighbour's trade 
* Here dwells kind Eaſe and unreproving Joy: 
* He little merits bliſs who others can annoy.” 

XXIX. 

Strait of theſe endleſs numbers, ſwarming round 
As thick as idle motes in ſunny ray, 
Not one eſtſoons in view was to be found, 


But every man ſtroll'd off his own glad way; 


Wide o'er this ample court's blank area, 
With all the lodges that thereto pertain'd, 
No living creature could be feen to ſtray, 
While ſolitude and perfect ſilence reign'd, 
So that to thinkyou dreamtyou almoſtwas conſtrain d. 
XXX. 
As when a ſhepherd of the Hebrid- iſles ', 
Plac'd fer amid the melancholy main, 
(Whether it be lone fancy him beguiles, 
Or that acrial beings ſometimes deign 
To ſtand embodied to our ſenſes plain) 


*, Thofe iflangs on the wefterr. coaſt of Scotland called the 
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Sces on the naked hill or valley low, 

The whilſt in ocean Phoebus dips his wain, 

A vaſt aſſembly moving to and fro, 

Then all at once in air diſſolves the wondrous ſhove. 
XXXI. 

Ye Gods of Quiet and of Sleep profound! 

Whoſe ſoft dominion o'er this Caſtle ſways, 

And all the widely- ſilent places round, 

Forgive me if my trembling pen diſplays 

What never yet was ſung in mortal lays. 

But how ſhall I attumpt ſuch arduous ftring, 

I who have ſpent my nights and nightly days 

In this ſoul-deadening place looſe-loitering ? 

Ah! how ſhall I for this uprear my moulted wing? 
XXXII. 

Come on, my Muſe ? nor ſloop to low deſpair, 

Thou imp of Jove ! touch'd by celeſtial fire, 

Thou yet ſhalt ſing of war and actions fair, 

Which the bold ſons of Britain will inſpire; 

Of ancient bards thou yet ſhalt ſweep the lyre; 

Thou yet ſhalt tread in Tragic pail the ſtage, 

Paint loves enchanting woes, the hero's ire, 

The fage's calm, the patriot's noble rage, 

Daſhing corruption down thro* every worthleſs ag: 
XXXIII. 

The doors, that knew no ſhrill alarming bell, 

Ne curſed knocker ply'd by villain's hand, 

Seii-open'd into halls, where, who can: 
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With el:gance and grandeur wide expand 

The pride of Turkey and of Perſia land? 

Soft quilts on quilts, on carpets carpets ſpread, 

And couches ftretch'd around in ſcemly band, 

And endleſs pillows riſe to prop the head, 

So that each ſpacious room was one full-iwelling bed 
XXXIV. 

And every where huge cover'd tables ſtood, 

With wines high flavour'd and rich viands crown'@; 

Whatever ſprightly juice or taſteful food 

On the green boſom of this carth are found, 

And all old Ocean genders in his round: 

Some hand unſeen theſe ſilently diſplay'd, 

Even undemanded by a ſigu or found; 

You need but wiſh, and, inſtantly obey'd, 

Fair rang'd the diſhes roſe, and thickthe glaſſces play. 
XXXV. 

Here Frecdom reign'd without the leaſt alloy; 

Nor gollip's tale, nor ancient maider.'s gall, 

Nor faintly Spleen, durit murmur at cur joy, 

And with envenon'd tongue our pleaſures pall, 

For why? there was but one great rui- for all; 

Lo wit, that each ſhould work his own &. fire, 

Aud cat, drink, ſtudy, flecp, as it may iall, 

Or melt the time in love, or wake the lyre, 

And carol what unbid the Muſes might infpir.. 
XXXVI. 

the rooms with coſtly tapeſtry were hung, 

Vhere was inwoven many a gentle tale, 
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Such as of old the rural poets ſung, 

Or of Arcadian or Sicilian vale ; 

Reclining lovers in the lonely dale 

Pour'd forth at large the ſweetly-tortur's heart, 

Or, ſighing tender paſſion, ſwell'd the gale, 

And taught charm'd Echo to reſound their ſmart, 

While flocks, woods, ſtreams around, repoſe and peace 
XXXVII. [impart. 

Thoſe pleas'd the moſt where by a cunning hand 

Depainted was the Patriarchal age, 

What time Dan Abraham left the Chaldee lund, 

And paſtur'd on from verdant itage to ſtage, 

Where fields and fountains freſh could beſt engage. 

Toil was not then. Of nothing took they hecd 

But with wild beaſts the ſylvan war to wage, 

And o cr vaſt plains their herds and flocks to feed : 
Bleft ſons of Nature they! true Golden Age mdecd. 
XXXVIII. 

Sometimes the pencil in cool airy halls 

Bade the gay bloom of vernal laudicapes ric, 

Or autumu's varicd ſhades imbrown the wall»: 
Now the black tempeſt ſtrikes th' aſtonifn'd eyes; 
Now down the ſtecp the fuſhing torrcut flieg; 

The trembling ſun now plays v'er occan blue, 

And now rude mountains frown amid the ies: 
Whare'er Lorrain light-touci'd with ſoftening hue, 
Or ſavage Roſa dach d, or learned Poufun drew 
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XXXIX. 
Each found, too, here to languiſhment inclin'd, 
Lull'd the weak boſom, and induced eaſe: 
Abrial muſic in the warbling wind 
At diſtance riſing oft”, by ſmall degrees 
Nearer and nearer came, till o'er the trees 
t hung, and breath'd ſuch foul-diffolving air» 
As did, alas! with ſoft perdition pleaſe : 
Entangled deep in its enchanting ſnares, 
Te liſtening heart forgot all dutics and all cargs. 
XL. 
A certain muſic, never known before, 
Here lull'd the penſive melancholy mind; 
Full caſtly obtain'd. Behoves no more 
But ſidelonag to the gently-waving wind 
To lay the well-tun'd inftrument reclin'd, 
From which with airy-fiving fingers light, 
Beyond cach mortal touch the moſt refin'd, 
The god of Winds drew ſounds of deep delight, 
M hence with juſt cauſe the harp of olus it hight. 
XII. 
me! what hand can touch the ſtring ſo fine? 
Who up the lofty diapafan roll 
ch ſweet, ſuch ſad, ſach folemn airs divine, 
Ihen let them down again into the ſoul ? 
* en tan imagination of the Anthor, there being us 
© bach ar uv frument, called Klus“ harp, which, when pla 
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Now riſing love they fann'd; now pleaſing dole 

hey breath'd in tender mulings thro” the heart; 

And now a graver ſacred ſtrain they ſtole, 

As when ſeraphic hands an hyma impart ; 

Wild-warbling Nature all, above the reach of Art! 

XLII. 

Such the gay ſplendour, the luxurious ſtate, 

Of Caliphs old, who on the Tigris ſhore, 

in mighty Bagdat, populous and great, 

Held their bright court, where was of ladies ſtore, 

And verſe, love, muſic, ſtill the garland wore: 

Vhen Steep was coy, the bard in waiting there 

Cirer'd the lone midnight with the Rluſc's lore *, 

Compoſing muſic bade his dreams be fair, 

An muſic lent new gladneſs to the morning air. 

XLIII. 

Near the pavilions where we ſlept till ran 

Sott-tinkling ftreams, and daſhing waters ſell, 

And ſubbing breezes ſigh'd, and oft' began 

(So work'd the wizard) wintry flcrms to ſwell, 

As heaven and earth they would together mell: 

At doors and windows, threat' ning, feem' to call 

The demons of the tempett, growling icll, 

Yet the Jealt entrance found they none at all, 

hence [ſweeter grew our ſicep, ſecure in mally hail. 
ihne Arabian Caliphs had poets amony the officers of $1;c: 


Curt, wi. Cilice it was $$: do what is here mentioned. 
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XLIV. 

And hither Morpheus ſent his kindeſt dreams, 

Raiſing a world of gayer tin& and grace, 

O'er which were ſhadowy caſt Elyſian gleams, 

That play'd in waving lights from place to place, 

And ſhed a roſeat ſmile on Nature's face. 

Not Titian's pencil e'er could fo array, 

So fleece with clouds the pure ethereal ſpace; 

Ne could it e er ſuch melting forms diſplay, 

As looſe on flowery beds all languiſhingly lay. 
XLV. 

No, fair Illuſions! artful Phantoms ! no; 

My Muſe will not attempt your Fairy land: 

She has no colours that like you can glow; 

To catch your vivid ſcenes too groſs her hand. 

But ſure it is was ne'er a ſubtler band 

Than theſe ſame guileful angel-ſeeming ſprights 

Who thus in dreams voluptuous, ſoft, and bland, 

Pour'd all th Arabian heaven upon our nights, 

And bleſs d them oft” beſides with more refin'd de- 
XLVI. lights. 

They were in ſooth a moſt enchanting train, 

Even feigning virtue; ſkilful to unite 

With evil good, and ftrew with pleaſure pain: 

But for thoſe ſiends whom blood and broils delight, 

Who hurl the wretch, as if to hell outright, 

Down, down black gulfs, where ſullen waters ſleep, 

Or hold him clambering all the fe2zful night 

FF: ol ume 7 I . Þ 
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On beetling cliffs, or pent in ruins deep, 

They, till due time ſhould ſerve, were bid far hence to 
| XLVII. [keep. 

Ye guardian Spirits! to whom man is dear, 

From theſe foul demons ſhield the midnight gloom : 

Angels of Fancy andof Love! be near, 

And o'er the blank of fleep diffuſe a bloom: 

Evoke the ſacred ſhades of Greece and Rome, 

And let them virtue with a look impart; 

But chief a while, O! lend us from the tomb 

Thoſe long-loſt friends for whom in love we ſmart, 

And fill with pious awe and joy-mixt woe the heart. 

XLVIIL 

Or arc vou ſportive !——Bid the morn of youth 

Riſe to new light, and beam afreſh the days 

Of innoccace, ſimplicity, and truth, 

To cares eſtrang'd and manhood's thorny ways. 

What tranſport to retrace our boyiſh plays, 

Our eaſy bliſs, when each thing joy ſupply'd, 

Ihe woods, the mountains, and the warbling maze 

Ou wild brooks!—But, fondly wandering wide, 

Ay Niue! reſume the taſk that yet doti thee abide. 

XLIX. | 

Ons great amuſement of our houſchold was 

In 2 huge cryſtal magic globe to ſpy, 

Srila 4 uiurn'd it, all things that do pals 

Upon ti 4nt hill earth; where conſtantly 

(01:04 men the reſtleſs fry 
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Run buſtling to and fro with fooliſh haſte, 
In ſearch of pleaſures vain that from them fly, 
Or which obtain'd the caitiits dare not taſte : 
When nothing is enjoy'd, can there be greater waſte ? 
L. 
Of Vanity the Mirrour this was call d. 
Here you a muckworm of the town might ſee 
At his dull deſk. amid his legers ſtall'd, 
Ate up with carking care and penurie, 
Moſt like to carcaſe parch'd on gallow-tree. 
A penny ſaved is a penny got;“ 
Firm to this ſcoundrel maxim keepeth he, 
Ne of its rigour will he bate a jot, 
ill it has quench' d his fire and baniſhed his pot. 
a I. I. 
Strait ſrom the filth of this low grub behold! 
Comes uttering {forth a gaudy ſpendthrifrt heir, 
All giefly gay, enamell'd ail with gold, 
"The Lily tenant of the ſummer-air, 
In folly loſt, of nothing takes he care; 
Fimps, lawyers, ſtewards, hariots, flatterers vile, 
And thievivg tradeſmen, him among them ſhace 
His father's ghoſt from Limbo-lake the while 
Secs this, which more damnation doth upon him pile. 
I. II. 
This globe pourtray'd the race of learned men 
St at their boobs, and turning o'er the page 
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As if inſpir'd, and in a Theſpian rage, 

Then write, and blot, as would your ruth engage. 

Why, Authors! all this ſcrawl and ſcribbling ſore ? 

To loſe the preſent, gain the future age, 

Praiſed to be when you can hear no more, 

And much enrich'd with fame when uſeleſs worldly 
LUI. [ſtore ? 

Then would a ſplendid city riſe to view, 

With carts, and cars, and coaches, roaring all: 

Wide pour'd abroad behold the giddy crew, 

See how they daſh along from wall to wall! 

At ev'ry door hark how they thundering call! 

Good Lord! what can this giddy rout excite? 

Why on each other with fell tooth to fall, 

A neighbour's fortune, fame, or peace, to blight, 

And make new tireſome parties for the coming night, 
LIV. | 

The puzzling ſons of Party next appear'd, 

In dark cabals and nightly juntos met, 

And now they whiſper'd cloſe now firugging rear'd 

TH important ſhoulder, then, as if to get 

New light, their twinkling eyes were inward ſet. 

No ſooner Lucifer“ recalls affairs 

Than forth they various ruſh in mighty fret; 

When, lo! puſh d up to powꝰr, andern d their cares, 

In comes another ſett, and kicketh them down fairs. 

* The morning-*ar. 
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LV. 
But what moſt ſhew'd the vanity of life 
Was to beho!d the nations all on fire, 
In cruel broils engag'd, and deadly ſtriſe, 
Moſt Chriſtian kings inflam'd by black deſire, 
With honourable ruſhans in their hire, 
Cauſe war ta rage, and blood around to pour: 
Of this tad work when each begins to tire 
They fit them down juſt where they were beforc, 
Jill for new ſcenes of woe peace ſhall their force re- 
LVL {ſtore 
To number up the thouſands dwelling here 
An uſcleſs were and cke an endleſs taſk, 
From kings, and thoſe who at the helm appear. 
To ygiples brown in ſümmer-glades who ba 
Yea many a man, perdie, I could unmalk, 
Wihnſe defk and tabie make a ſolemn ſnow, 
Mich tape-tv'd traſh, and ſuits of fools that ak 
Lor place or perf. laid in decent row; 
But theſe paſſer hy, with nameleſs numbers moe. 
LVII. 
O! all the gentle tenants oi the place 
Incre Va a mol ddt ſhecial grave remark ; 
certain tender "ho T 'crſpread his face, 
P<n{ive, no: 18.5 in thonght involv'd not datk : 
„ Hut eins man could ſmg as morning lark, 
N the nobleſt mor ais of the heart ; 
1+*24'nts were vburied Rark ; 
b ih 
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Of the fine ſtores he nothing would impart 
Which or boon Nature gave or nature-painting Art. 
LVIII. 

To noontide ſhades incontinent he ran, 

Where purls the brook with ſleep- in viting ſound, 

Or when Dan Sol to ſlope his wheels began, 

Amid the broom he baſk'd him on the ground, 

Where the wild thyme and camomoil are found; 

There would he linger till the lateſt ray 

Of light ſate trembling on the welkin's bound, 

Then homeward thro' the twilight ſhadows ſtray, 

Sauntcring and flow : ſo had he paſſed many a day. 
LIX. 

Yet not in thoughtleſs ſlumber were they paſt; 

For oft' the heavenly fire, that lay conceal'd 

Beneath the flceping embers, mounted faſt, 

And all its native light anew reveal'd; 

Oft as he travers'd the cerulean ficld, 

And markt the clouds that drove before the wind, 

Ten thouſand glorious ſyſtems would he build, 

Ten thouſand great ideas fill'd his mind; 

But with the clouds they fled, and left no trace be- 

LX. hind. 

With him was ſometimes join'd, in ſilent walk, 

(Prefoundly filent, for they never ſpoke) 

One ſhyer ſtill, who quite deteſted talk; 

Ott”, ſtung by ſpleen, at once away he broke 

To groves of pine and broad o'erſhadowing oak, 
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There inly thrill'd, he wander d all alone, 
And on himſelf his penfive fury wroke, 
Ne ever utter d word ſave when firſt ſhone 


The glittering ſtar of cve—** Thank Haven] the day 
LXI. ſis done. 


Here lurk'd a wretch who had not crept abroad 

For forty years, ne face of mortal ſeen; 

In chamber brooding like a loathly toad, 

And ſure his linen was not very clean. 

Thro' ſecret loop-holes, that had practis d been 

Near to his bed, his dinner vile he took ; 

Unkempt, and rough, of ſqualid face and micn, 

Our Caſtle's ſhame ! whence from his filthy nook 

We drove the villain out for fitter lair to look. 
LXII. 

One day there chaunc'd into theſe halls to rove 

A joyous youth, who took you at firſt ſight; 

Him the wild wave of pleaſure hither drove, 

Before te ſprightly tempeſt tolling light: 

Certes he was a moit engaging wight, 

Ot ſocial glee, and wit humane tho' keen, 

Turning the night to day and day to night : 

For him the merry bells had rung I ween, 

If in this nook of quiet bells had ever been. 
LXIII. 

But nat even pleaſure to cxceſs is good: 

What molt elates then ſinks the ſoul as low: 

When ſpriagtide joy pours in with copious flood, 

The higher ſtill th' exulting billows flow, 
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The farther back again they flagging go, 

And leave us grovelling on the dreary ſhore. 

Taught by this ſon of Joy we found it fo, 

Who, whilit he ſtaid, kept in a gay uproar 

Our madden d Caſtle ail, the abode of Slecp no more, 
LXiV. 

As when in prime of June a burniſh'd fly, 

Sprung ſrom the meads, o'er which he ſweeps alorg. 

Chæer d by the breathing bloom and vital iy, 

Junes up amid theſe airy halls his ſong, 

Socthin,..t ſirſt the gay-repoling throng, 

Anda of he lips their bowl; or, nearly drown's, 

Ile, hence recoverii g, drives their beds among, 

And ſcares their tender ſlecp with trump profound, 

Un out again he Zies, to wing his mazy round. 

LXV. 

Another gueſt there was, of ſenſe rcfin'd, 

Who felt each worth, for ev'ry worth he had; 

Serene yet warm, humane vet firm, his mind, 

As littie touch''d as any man's with bad: 

Him thro” their inmoſt walks the Niutes lad, 

To him the ſacred love of Nature lent, 

And ſometimes would he make our valley glad; 


Whenas we found he would not licre be pent, 


Jo him the better fort this friendly meffage font | 
LXVI. 

* Come, dwell with us, true fon of Virtue! com: 

Zut if, alas! we cannot thee perſuade 
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& T9 lie content beneath our peaceful dome, 

« Ne ever more to quit our quiet glade, 

<« Yet when at laſt thy toils, but ill apaid, 

< Shall dead thy fire, and damp its heavenly (park, 

„Thou wilt be glad to ſeek the rural ſhade, 

There to indulge the Muſe, and Nature mark; 

VWe then alodge forthee will tear ua Hagley-Park.” 

LXVII. 

Here whilom ligg'd th' Eſopus * of the age, 

But call'd by Fame, in ſoul ypricked deep, 

A noble pride reftored him to the ſtage, 

And rous'd him like a giant from his fleep. 

Even ſrom his lumbers we advantage reap : 

With double force th' enliven'd ſcene he wakes, 

Yet quits not Nature's bounds. He knows to keep 

Each due decorum. Now the heart he ſhake-, 

— now with well urg d ſenſe th' eulighten d judg- 
LXVIII. [ment tuacs, 

A bard here dwelt, more fat than bard beſecms, 

+ Who, void of envy, guile, and luſt of gain, 

On virtue ſtill, and Nature's pleaſing themes, 

Pour'd forth his unpremeditated ſtrain: 

The world forſaking with a calm diſdain, 

Here laugh'd he carcleſs in his caſy ſeat; 
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Here quaff*d, encircled with the joyous train, 

Oft' moralizing ſage; his ditty ſweet 

He loathed much to write, ne cared to repeat. 
LXIX. 

Full oft' by holy feet our ground was trod, 

Of clerks good plenty here you mote efpy; 

A lictle, round, fat, vitv, man of God, 

Was one [ chiefly mark'd ameng the fry : 

He had a roguiſh twink!» in his eye, 

And ſhone all glittering with ungodly dew, 

If a tight damſel chaunc'd to trippen by; 

Which when obferv'd he ſhrunk into his mew, 

And firait would recollect his piety anew. 
LXX. 

Nor be forgot a tribe who minded nought 

(Old inmates of the place) but ſtate-affairs; 

They look'd, perdie, as if they deeply thought, 

And on their brow ſat every nation's cares. | 

The world by them is parcell'd out in ſhares, 

When in the Hall of Smoke they congrets hold, 

And the ſage berry ſun-burnt Mocha bears 

Has clear'd their inward eve: then, ſmoke-coroll'd, 

'Tkeir oracles break forth myſterious as ol old. 


LXXI. 
Fcre languid Beauty kept her pale-fac'd court; 
Levis of Cainty daes, of high degree, 


From every quarter hither made reſort, 
Where, [rom groſs mortal care and buſineſs [ree, 
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They lay. pour d out in eaſe and luxury: 

Or ſhould they a vain ſhew of work aſtume, 

Alas! and well-a-day ! what can it be? 

"To knot, to twill, to range the vernal bloom, 

But far is caſt the diltaff, ſpiunning-wheel, and loom. 
LXXII. 

Their only labour was to kill the time, 

And labour dire it is, and weary woe: 

They ſit, they loll, turn o'er ſome idle rhyme, 

Then, riliog ſudden, to the glaſs they go, 

Or ſaunter forth, with tott'ring ftep and low: 

This ſoon too rude an exerciſe they find; 

Strait on the couch their limbs again they throw, 

Where hours on hours they iighing he reciin'd, 

And court the vapourygod lott-breathiug in the wind. 
LXXIII. 

Now muſt | mark the villany we found; 

But, ah! too late, as ſhall eſtſoons be ſhewn. 

A place hcre was, deep, dreary, uader ground, 

Where {till our inmates, when unpleaſing grown, 

Diſeas'd, and loathſome, privily were tarown. 

Far from the light of heaven, they languiſh'd there, 

Unyicy'd uttering many a bitter groan, 


Yor oi theſe wrerches taken Was no care; 

Fierce fiends and hags of hell their only nurſes were. 
' LXXIV. 

Alas! the change ! from ſcencs of joy and reſt 

To this dark den, where Sickneſs rofo'd alway. 
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Here I.cthargy, with deadly ſleep oppreſt, 
Stretch'd on his back, a mighty lubbard lay, 


Heaving his ſides, and ſnored night and day; 

To ſtir him from his traunce it was not eath, 

And his half-open'd eyne he ſhut ſtraitway; 4 

He led, I wot, the ſofteit way to death, 

And taught withouten pain and ſtriſe to yield the 
LXXV. 

Of limbs enormons, but witha! unſound, 

Soft-ſwouln and pale, here lay the Hydropſy : 

Unwieldy man! with belly monſtrous round, 

For ever fed with watery ſupply; 

For till he drank, and yet he ſtill was dry. 

And moping here did Hypochondria ſit, 

Mother of Spleen, in robes of various dye, 

Who vexed was full oft' with ugly fit, 

And ſome her frantic deem'd, and ſome her deem'd 
LXXVI. [a wit, 

A lady proud ſhe was, of ancient blood, 

Yet ot her fear her pride made crouchen low; 

She ſelt, or fancy'd, in her fluttering mood, 

All the diſeaſes which the ſpittles know, 

And foupht all phyfic which the ſhops beſtow, 

And ill new leaches and ne drugs would try, 

Her humour ever wavering to and fro; 

For ſometimes ſhe would laugh, and fometimes cry, 

hen ſudden waxed roth, and all ſhe knew not wl y. 
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LXXVII. 
Fatt by her fide a liſtleſs maiden pin'd 
With aching head and ſqueamiſh heart-burnings; 
Pale, bloated, cold, ſhe ſeem'd to hate mankind, 
Yet lov'd in ſecret all forbidden things. 
And here the Tertian ſhakes his chilling wings; 
Ihe fleepleſs Gout here counts the crowing cocks, 
A wolf now gnaws him, now a ſerpent ſtings; 
Whilſt Apoplexy cramm'd Intemperance knocks 
Down to the ground at once, as butcher felleth ox. 


— 
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I. 
}.5carp the Calle of the fire of Sin, 
Ah! where mall I fo ſweet a dwelling find ? 
For all around without, and all within, 
Nothing ſave what delightful was and kind, 
Gf goodneſs ſavouring and a tender mind, 
L'er roſe to view: but now another ſtrain, 
Of doleſul note, alas! remains behind: 
i now muſt ſing of pleaſure turn'd to pain, 
And of the falſe enchauter Indolence complain. 
II. 
Is there no patron to protect the Muſe, 
And ſence ſor her Parnaſſus' barren foil ? 
Jo every labour its reward accrucs, 
And they are ſure of bread who ſwink and moil; 
Eut a ſell tribe th. Aonian hive defpoil, 
As ruthleſs waſps oft” rob the painful Lee : 
Thus while the laws not guard that noblcſt toil, 
Ne for the Muſes other mecd decrec, 
They praifed are alone, and ſtarve right merrily. 
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II. 

I care not, Fortune! what you me deny; 

Y ou cannot rob me of free Nature's grace; 

You cannot ſkut the windows of the (ky, 

Thro' which Aurora ſkews her brightcning ſace; 

You cannot bar my conſtant feet to trace 

The woods and lawns, hy living ſtream, at eve: 

Let health my nerves and ner fibres brace, 

An! | their toys to the great children leave: 

I fancy, reaſon, virtue, nought can me bercave. 

IV. 

Come then, my Muſe ! and raiſe a bolder ſony ; 

Come, lig no more upon the bed of ſloth, 

Dragging the lazy languid line along, 

Fond to begin, but {till to Bniſk loath, 

Tur hali-writ ſcrolls all eaten by the moth : 

Ariſ-:, and ſing that generous imp of lame 

Vo with the ſons of Softneſs nobly wroth, 

Lo (weep away this human lumber came, 

Or iu a choſen few to rouſe the lumbering flame, 
. 

In Falry- land there liv'd a knight of old, 

Oi feature ſtern, Sclvaggio well yclep'd, 

A r0:z!: unpoliſh'd man, robuſt and bold, 

But wondrous poor: he neither ſow'd nor reap'd, 

Ce ores in ſummer for cold winter hwap'd; 

iu kuniug all his days away he wore ; 

New fcorclt'd by June, now in November ſlccp'd, 
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Now pinch'd by biting January ſore, 
He ſtill in woods purſu'd the libbard and the boar. 
VI. 

As he one morning, long before the dawn, 

Prick d throꝰ the foreſt to diflodge his prey, 

Deep in the winding boſom of a lawn, 

With wood wild-fring'd, he mark'd a taper's ray, 

"That from the beating rain and wintry fray 

Did to a lonely cott his ſteps decoy ; 

here, up to earn the needments of the day, 

He found Dame Poverty, nor fair nor coy ; 

Her he compreſs'd, and fill'd her with a luſty boy, 
VII. 

Amid the green wood ſhade this boy was bred, 

And grew at laſt a knight of muckel fame, 

Qt active mind and vigorous luſtyhed, 

ſhe Knight of Arts and Induſtry by namc. 

Harth was his bed, the boughs his roof did frame ; 

ile knew no beverage hut the flowing ſtream; 

His taſteful well-earn'd food the ſylvan game, 

Or the brown fruit with which the woodlands teem: 

The ſame to him glad ſummer or the winter breme. 
VIII. 

So paſs'd his youthly morning, void of care, 

Viild as the colts tha: thro” the commons run; 

For him no tender parents troubled were; 

He of the foreſt feem'd to be the ſon, 

And certes had been utterly undon:, 
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But that Minerva pity of him took, 
With all the gods that love the rural wonne, 
That teach to tame the ſoil and rule the crook ; 
Ne did the ſacred Nine diſdain a gentle look. 
IX. 
Of fertile genius him they nurtur'd well, 
in every fcience and in every art, 
By which mankind the thoughtleſs brutes excel, 
hat can or uſe, or joy, or grace, impart, 
Þ.icloſing all the powers of head and heart: 
Ne were the goodly exerciſes fpar'd 
I hat brace the nerves, or make the limbs alert, 
And mix claſtic force with firmneſs hard : 
Was never knight on ground mote be with him com- 
7 [par'd. 
Sometimes with early morn he mounted gay 
The hunter-ſteed, exulting o'er the dale, 
And drew the roſeat breath of orient day; 
Sometimes retiring to the ſecret vale 
Y<e:ad in fteel, and bright with burniſh'd mail, 
Re ſtrain'd the bow, or tofs'd the ſounding ſpear; 
Or darting on the goal outſtripp'd the gale; 
Or whee!'d the chariot in its mid- career; 
Or {tenuvovs wrellicd hard with many 2 tough com- 
XI. pecr. 
At eter times he pry'd thro' Nature's ſtore, 
V. tit ir the in tht crhoren! round contains, 
Quiz 
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Whatc'er ſhe hides beneath her verdant floor, 

"The vegetable and the mineral reigns; 

Or elſe he ſcann'd the globe, thoſe ſmall domains 

Where reſtlcfs mortals fuch a turmoil keep, 

Its feas, its floods, its mountains, and its plain: ; 

But more he ſearch'd the mind, aadrous'd from ſlcep 

Thoſc moral ſeeds whence we heroic actions reap, 
XII. 

Nor would he ſcorn to ſtoop from high purſuits 

Of heav'nly Truth, and practiſe what ſhe taught, 

Vain is the tree of Knowledge without fruits. 

Sometimes in hand the ſpade or plough he caught, 

!orth-calling all with which boon carth is fraught; 

Sometimes he ply'd the ſtrong mechanic tool, 

Or rear'd the fabric from the ſineſt draught ; 

And oft' he put himſe i to Neptune's ſchool, 


Fighting v ith winds and waves on the vext occan pool, 


XIII. 
Lo ſolace then theſe rougher toils he try 
Lo touch the kindling canvals into life; 
V\ ith Nature his creating pencil vy'd, 
With Nature, joyous at the mimic ſtrils: 
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Or to ſuck ſhapes as grac'd Fygmaliou's wire 
He hew'd the marble; or with vary'd fre 
I rous'd the trumpet and the mertiel life ; 
Or bade the lute ſweet tenderneſs inſpire; 


Or verſes fram'd that uc might wake Apollu's ire, 
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XIV. 
Accompliſh'd thus, he from the woods iſſued, 
Full of great aims, and hent on bold cmprize; 


The work which long he in his brraſt had brewed 


Now to perform he ardent did deviſe, 

o wit, a barbarous world to civilize. 

Farth was till then a boundleſs ſoreſſ wild, 
Nought to be ſeen but ſavage wood and ſkies; 
No cities nouriſh'd arts, no culture ſmil'd, 


No government, no laws, no gentle manners mild. 


XV. | 
A rugged wight, the worſt of brutes, was man; 
On his own wretched kind he ruthleſs prey'd; 
The ſtrongeſt ſtill the weakeſt over-ran; 
lu every country mighty robbers ſway'd, 
And guile and ruſſian force were all their trade. 
Life was a ſcene of rapine, want, and wor, 
Which this brave knight, in noble anger, made 
Jo ſwear he would the raſcal rout o'crthrow, 


For by the Powers divine it ſhould no mor: be t- 


XVI. 
It would exceed the purport of my ſonꝗ 
To fay how this beſt ſun from orient climes 
Came beaming life and beauty all along, 
Before him chaſiag Indolence and crimes. 
Still as he paſ,'d the nations he ſublimes, 
And calls forth Arts and Virtues with his ray: 


1. , = X . * . 
nen Egypt, Greece, and Rome, their golder ti: uss 
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Succeſſive had; but now in ruins grey 
They lie, to flaviſh floth and tyranny a prey. 
XVII. 
o crown his toils, Sir Induſtry then ſpread 
The ſwelling fail, and made for Britain's coaſt, 
A ſylvan life till then the natives led, 
In the brown ſhades and green-wood foreſt loft, 
All careleſs rambling where it lik d them molt : 
"Their wealth the wild deer bouncing thro' the glade; 
They lodg'd at large, and liv'd at Nature's colt; 
Save ſpcar and bow withouten other aid, 
Vet not the Roman ſteel their naked breatt Eifmay'd. 
XVIII. 
He lik'd the foil. he lik'd the clement ſkies, 
He lik'd the verdant hills and flow cry plans. 
Le this my great, my choſen, lic, (he cries) 
Fiis, whiltt my Livours Liberty ſuſtains, 
his Queen of Ocean all aflault diſdains. 
Nour lik d he let» the genius of the land, 
To ſretdom apt and perſcvering pains, 
id to cbcy, and generous to commar d. 
Temper'd by forming Heaven with kindett, ſirmeſt, 
| XIX. hand. 
Ilere, by degrees, his maſter- work aroſe, 
Whatever Arts and Induſtry can frame; 
Wii. ever finith'd Agriculture knows, 


Fair Queen of Arts! from heaven itfclt who came 
Wien Eden flouriſh' d it. anſpotted lame: 
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And ill with her ſweet Innocence we find, 

And tender Peace, and joys without a name, 

That while they raviſh tranquillize the miad : 
Nature and Art at once, delight and uſe, combin'd. 

XX. 

Then towns he quicken'd by mechanic arts, 

And bade the fervent city glow with toil; 

Bade ſocial Commerce raiſe renowned marts, 

Join land to land, and marry foil to ſoil, 

Unite the poles, and without bloody ſpoil 

Bring home of either lad the gorgeous ſtores; 
Or, ſhould deſpotic rage the world embroil, 

Bade tyrants tremble on remoteſt ſhores, 

While o'er th' encircling deep Britannia's thunder 

XXI. (roars. 

The drooping Muſes then he weſtward call'd, 

From the fam'd city * by Propontic ica, 

What time the Turk th' enfeebled Grecian thrall'd, 
hence from their cloiſter'd walks he ſet them free, 
And brought them to another Caſtalie, 

Where ifis many a famous nourlling breeds; 

Or here old Cam ſoſt-paces o'er the lea 

In penſive mood, and tunes his Doric reeds, 

Va: whillt his flocks at large the lonely ſnepher d feeds, 

XXII. 
Yet the fine arts were what he finiſh'd leaſt; 
For why? they are the quinteſicnce of all, 
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The growth of labouring time, and flow increaft ; 

Unicts, as ſeldom chances, it ſhould fall 

"That mighty patrons the coy Siſters call 

Up to the ſunſhine of uncumber' d calc, 

Whcrenorude care the mounting thought may thrall, 

And where they nothing have to do but pleaic: 

Ah! gracious God! thou know ſt they alk no other fees, 
XXIII. 

But now, alas! we live too late in time: 

Our putrons now even grudge that little claim, 

Except to ſuck as fleek the ſoothing rhyme ; 

end yet, forſooth, they wear Mxcenas name, 

Poor tons of puft- up Vanity, not Fame. 

Unbroken ſpirits, cheer ! (till, ſtill remains 

1h' eternal Patron, Liberty | whoſe fame, 

While ſhe proteRts, inſpires the nobictt ſtrains; 

Inc beſt and ſwecteſt far arc toil- created gains. 
. 

Whenas the knight had fram'd in Eritain land 

A mat<hl.{> form ot glorious government, 

I which the ſovereign laws alone command, 

Laws Kabliſh'd by the public rec conf-nt, 

Whoſe majolty is to the ſceptre lent; 

When this great plan, with cach dependent art, 

Was kiticd Lun, aud to his koart's co: tent, 

Then fought he ſrom the toilſome ſcent to part, 

Aud lit life's vacant eve breathe quiet thro” the heart. 
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XXV. 
For this he choſe a farm in Deva's vale, 
Where his long allies peep'd upon the main; 
In this calm ſeat he drew the heaithful gale; 
Here mix'd the chief, the patriot, and the iwain, 
The happy monarch of his ſylvan train; 
Here, fided by the guardians of the toi 3, 

Te walk'd his rounds, and chcer'd his bleſt domain: 
His dye, the days of unitain'd Natur, roli'd 
Replete with peace and joy, Iike patriarchs of old. 

| XXVI. 
Witneſs, ye lowing Herds: who gave him milk; 
Witneſs, ye Flocks! whoſe woo!:v ve!tments far 
Excceds ſoft India's cotton or her iis; | 
Witneſs, with autumn charg'd, the nodding car, | 
That homeward came beneath ſweet evening's far, | | 
Or of 5eptember moons the radiance mild. 


O hide thy head, abominable War . 
Ot crimes and rutian idleneſs the child: | 
Irom heaven this life yſprung, from hell thy glories | 

XX VII [vild, 


Nor from his deep retirement baniſh'd was 

th amuũug care of rural Induſtry: 

New ſcunes ariſe, new landſcapes firike the eye, 
And all th' eniiven'd country beautity : 

Gay plains extend where marſhes ſlept before: 
Oer recent meds the exulting flecamiet> fy ; 
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Dark ſrowning heaths grow bright with Ceres' ftore, 
And woods imbrown the ſteep or wave along theſhore. 
XXVIIL 

As nearer to his farm you made approach, 

He poliſh'd Nature with a finer hand; 

Yet on her beauties durſt not Art encroach ; 

Tis Art's alone theſe beauties to expand. 

In graceful dance immingled o'er the land 

Pan, Palcs, Flora, and Pomona play'd : 

Here, too, briſk gales the rude wild common fann d, 

An happy place; where free, and unaſraid, 

Amid the floweringbrakes each coyer creature ftray'd, 

XXIX. 

But in prime vigour what can laft for ay? 

That ſoul-enfeebling wizard Indolence, 

I whilom ſung, wrought in his works decay : 

Spread far and wide was his curs'd influence ; 

Of public virtue much he dull'd the ſenſe, 

Even much of private ; ate our ſpirit cut, 

And fed our rank luxurious vices : whence 

The land was overlaid with many a lcut; 

Not as old Fame reports, wiſe, generous, bold, and 
XXX. ſtout. 

A rage of pleaſure madden'd every breaſt ; 

Down to the loweſt lees the ferment ran : 

To his licentious wiſh cach mutt be bict, 

\With joy be fever d, fnatch it as he can. 

us Vice the ſtandard rear d; her arrier bon 
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Corruption call'd, and loud ſhe gave the word, 
« Mind, mind yourſelves! why ſhould the vulgar man, 
<«« The lacquey, be more virtuous than his lord? 
Enjoy this ſpan of life; t is all the gods afford. 
XXXI. 
The tidings reach to where, in quiet hall, 
The good old Knight enjoy'd well-earn'd repoſe. 
© Come, come, Sir Knight! thy children on thee call; 
« Come, ſave us yet, ere ruin round us clofe ! 
Ahe demon Indolence thy toils o'erthrows.”” 
On this the noble colour ſtain'd his cheeks, 
Indignant glowing thro" the whitening ſnows 
Of venerable eld; his eye full ſpeaks 
His ardent ſoul, and from his couch at once he breaks. 
XXXII. 
I will, (he cry'd) fo help me God! deſtroy 
That villain Archimage.—His page then ſtrait 
He to him call'd, a fiery-footed boy, 
Benempt Diſpatch. ** My ſteed be at the gate; 
« My bard attend; quick bring the net of Fate.” 
This net was twiſted by the Siſters three, 
Which when once caſt o'er harden'd wretch too late 
Repentance comes: replevy cannot be 
rom the ſtrong iron graſp of vengetul Deſtiny. 
XXXIII. 
He came, the bard, a little Druid wight 
Of withered aſpect; but his eye was keen, 
With hocctneſs mix'd. In ruſſet brown be dig he. 
7 "of mY FE R. 
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As is his ſiſter * of the copſes green, 

He crept along, unpromiſing of mien. ; 

Groſs he who judges fo. His foul was fair, 

Bright as the children of yon” azure ſheen, 

True comelineſs, which nothing can impair, 

IYwells in the mind: all elſe is vanity and glarc, 
XXXIV. 

Come, ( quoth the Knight) a voice has reach dminccas; 

Ihe demon Indolcnce threats overthrow 

To all that to mankind is good and dear: 

Come, Philomclus! let us initant go, 

O'crturn his bowers, and lay his Caſtle low. 

"Thofe men, theſe wretched men! who will be ſlaves, 

Mut drink a bitter wrathiul cup of wor; 

But ſome there be thy ſong, as from their graves, 

Shall raiſe. Ihrice happy he who without rigour 
XXXV. ves! 

Iſſuing forth, the knight beſtrode his ſtecd, 

Of ardent bay, and on whoſe front a ſtar 

Shone blazingbright; ſprung from the generous breed 

hat whul ot aclive Day the rapul car, 

le pranc'd along, diidaining gate vor bar. 

Mcecan-:mc the bard on milk-Alite palirey rode; 

An honcfl ſober bcaft, that did not mar 

His meditations, but full foſtly trode; 

And much they moraliz'd as thus y fere they vol, 
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XXXVI. 

They talk d of virtue and of human bliſs; 
What elſe fo fit for man to ſettle well ? 
And fill their long reſearches met in this, 
This truth of truths, which nothing can refel ; 
© From: virtue's fount the pureſt joys out-well, 
« Sweet wills of thought that cheer the conſcious ſoul ; 
© While vice pours forth the troubled ſtreams of hell, 
© The which, howe'er difguis'd, at laſt with dole 
Vill throꝰ the tortur'd breaſt their ficry torrent roll. 

XXXVII. 
At length it dawn'd, that fatal valley gay 
Oer Which high wood-crown'd hills their ſumrii:: 
On the cool height a while our palmers ſtay, rear: 
And ſpite even of themſelves their ſenſes checr, 
Then to the vizard's wanne their ſteps they ſteer : 
Like a green iſle it broad beneath them ſpred, 
With gardens round and wandering currents cicar, 
And tufted groves to ſhade the meadow-bel, 
Sweet airs and ſong; and without hurry all ſeems 

XXXVIII. glad. 
As God ſhall judge me, Knight! we muſt fergie 
{© (The half-enraptur'd Philomelus cry'd) 
Ahe frail good man, deluded here to live, 
And in theſe groves his muſing fancy Hide. 
An! nought is pure, It cannot be deny*d 
** That virtue ſtill ſome tincture has of vice, 
And vice of virtve. What ſhould then betide 
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*« But that our charity be not too nice? 

* Come, let us thoſe we can to real bliſs entice. 
XXXIX. 

Ay, ficker, (quoth the Knight) as fleſh is frail, 

To pleaſant fin and joyous dalliance bent; 

*« But let not brutiſh vice of this avail, 

And think to ſcape deſerved puniſhment, 

*« fuſtice were cruel weakly to relent ; 

« From Mercy's ſelf ſhe got her ſacred glaive; 

© Grace be to thoſe who can and will repent, 

Eut penance long and dreary to the ſlave 

VM ho mutt in floods of fire his groſs foul ſpirit lave.” 

XL. 

Thus, holding high diſcourſe, they came to wher 

"The curſed carlc was at his wonted trade, 

Still tempting heedleſs men into his ſuare, 

In witching wiſc, as I before have faid; 

But when he ſaw, in goodly geer array'd, 


"the grave majeſtic Knight approaching nigh, 


And by his tide the bard fo ſage and ſtaid, 

His countenance fell; yet oft” his anxious eye 

Mark'd them, like wily fox who rooſted cock doth ſpy, 
XLI. 

Nathlcfs, with ſeign'd reſpect he bade give back 


Ihe rabbic-rout, and welcom'd them full kind; 


Struck with the noble twain, they were not ſlack 
His orders to obey, and fall behind. 
"Then he reſum'd his ſong, and, unconſin d. 


Canto II. THE CASTLE 07 INDOL.ENCET, T9” 


Pour'd all his muſic, ran thro? all his ſtrings; 
Vith magic duſt their eyne he tries to blind, 
And virtue's tender airs o'er weakneſs flings. 
What pity baſe his ſong who ſo divinely fings! 
XI. II. 
Elate in thought, he counted them his own, 
They liſten'd ſo intent with fix'd delight; 
But they inſtead, as if tranſmew d to ſtone, 
MarvelFd he could with ſuch ſwect art unite 
The lights and ſhades of manners, wrong and right, 
Mean-time the filly crowd the charm devour, © 
Wide preſſing to the gate. Swift on tile Kuight 
Ne dartcd fierce, to drag him to his bower, 
Who back'ning ſhunn'd his touch, for well he knew its 
XIII. [power. 
As in throng'd amphitheatre, of old, 
The wary Retiarius “ trapp'd his foe, 
Even ſo the Knight, returning on bim bold, 
At oncꝭ involv'd him in the Net of Woe 
Whereof 1 mention made not long ago. 
Turag' d at firſt, he ſ:ora'd fo weak a jail, 
And leapt, and flew, and flounced to and fro; 
But when he found that nothing could avail, 
iſ fat him felly down, and gnaw'd his bitter nail. 
XLIV. 

Alarm' d, th' inferior demons cf the place 
Rid rucful hricks and hideous yells around, 

A gradliat r. 14 uſt oa ne, which he threw ovet 


wi ert 4 5 * 
e R 13 J 


— 


198 THE CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. Canto FT, 


Black ſtormy clouds deform'd the welkin's face, 

And from beneath was heard a wailing ſound, 

As of infernal ſprights in cavern bound; 

A ſolemn ſadneſs every creature ſtrook, 

Andlightningsflaſh'd, and horror rock'd the ground : 

Huge crowds oncrowdsoutpour'dwithblemiſh'dlook, 

As ifon time's laſtverge this frame of things had ſhook, 
XLV. 

Soon as the ſhort-liv'd tempeſt was yſpent, 

Steam'd from the jaws of vext Avernus' hole, 

And huſh'd the hubbub of the rabblement, 

Sir Induſtry the firſt calm moment ſtole. 

There muſt, (he cry'd) amid fo vaſt a thoal, 

„ gBe ſome who are not tainted at the heart, 

Not poiſon'd quite by this ſame villain's bowl; 

Come then, my Bard! thy heavenly fire impart; 

Touch foul with ſoul, till forth the latent ſpirit 
XLVI. ſtart. 

The bard obey'd ; and taking from his fide, 

Where it in ſcemly ſort depending hung, 

His Britiſh harp, its ſpeaking firings he try'd, 

The which with ſkilful touch he deffly ſtrung, 

Till tinkling in clear ſymphony they rung: 

Thea as he felt the Mules come along, 

Light o'er the chords his raptur'd hand he flung, 

And play'd a prelude to his riſing ſong, 

The whilft, like midnight mute, ten thouſands round 

him throng. | 
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XLVII. 
Thus ardent burſt his ſtrain.— 
Ve helpleſs Race! 
© Dire-lab'ring here to ſmother Reaſon's ray, 
: That lights our Maker's image in our face, 
by And gives us wide o'er earth unqueſtion'd ſway, 
bo © What is th' ador'd Supreme Perfection, ſay ? 


* What but eternal never-reſting ſoul, 

* Almighty power, and all-directing day, 

„By whom each atom ſtirs, the planets roll; 

* Who fills, ſurrounds, informs, and agitatesthewhole, 

XLVIll, 

Come, to the beaming God your hearts unfold! 

Pra from its fountain life! Tis thence alone 

* We can excel. Up from unfecling mold, 

To ſeraplis burning round th' Almighty's throne, 
it Life riſing ſtill on life in higher tone 
t. perfection forms, aud with perfection blitz. t | 
ln univerſal Nature this clear ſhown | | 

, 
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Not needeth proof: to prove it were, I wis, 
* To prove the beauteous world excels the brute abyſs. 
XIX. 
ls not the ſield, with lively culture green, 
A fight more joyous than the dead morats ! 
Vo not the ſkies, with active cther clean, 
And fanu'd by ſprightly Zephyrs, far lurpals 
4 Ahe foul November fogs and flumb'rous maſs 
* With which fad Nature veils her drooping face : 
* Docs not the mountain ream, as clear as glas, 
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Gay dancing on the putrid pool diſgrace ? 
Ahe ſame in all holds true, but chief in human race, 
L. 
© It was not by vile loitering in caſe 
*© That Greece obtain'd the brighter palm of art, 
hat ſoft yet ardent Athens learn'd to plcaſc, 
* To keen the wit, and to ſublime the heart : 
In all ſupreme, complete in every part, 
It was not thence majeſtic Rome aroſe, 
* And o'er the nations ſhook her conquering dart: 
For Sluggard's brow the laurel never grows; 
* Renown is not the child of indolent Repoſe. 
LI. 
Had unambitious mortals minded nought 
gut in looſe joy their time to wear away, 
Had they alone the lap of Dalliance ſought, 
% Pleas'd on her pillow their dull heads to lay, 
© Rude Nature's ſtate had been our ſtate to-day ; 
No cities er their towery fronts had rais'd, 
Ns arts had made us cpulent and gay; 
With brother brutes the human race had graz d; 
None e' ex had ſoar d to fame, none honour'd been, 
Ll. none prais'd. 
** Great Homer's ſong had never fir'd the brean 
To thirſt of glory and heroic deeds; 
Sweet Maro's Muſe, ſunk in inglorious reſt, 
Had ſilent flept amid the Mincian reeds : 
© The wits of med-rn :ime hed told kei- bone, 


Cantos 17, THE CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. 


© And Monkiſh legends been their only ſtrains; 

« Our Milton's Eden had lain wrapt in weeds, 

Our Shakeſpeare ftroll'dandlaugh'd with Warwick 

ſwains, 

« Ne had my maſter Spenſer charm'd his Mulla's 
LIL. Phuplains. 

« Dumb, too, had been the ſage hiſtoric Muſe, 

« And periſh'd all the ſons of ancient fame; 

« Thoſe ſtarry lights of virtue, that diffuſe 

« Thro' the dark depth of time their vivid flame, 

Had all been loſt with ſuch as have no name. 

© Who then had ſcorn'd his caſe for others' good ? 

* Who then had toil'd rapacious men to tame? 

V ho in the public breach devoted ſtood, 

And for his country's cauſe been prodigal of blood? 
LIV. 

*« But ſhould your hearts to fame unſeeling be, 

f right I read you pleaſure all require; 

* Then hear how beſt may be obtain'd this fee, 

Ho beſt enjoy'd this Nature's wide deſire. 

* Toil, and be glad; let Induſtry infpire 

Into your quicken d limbs her buoyant breath: 

Vo does not act is dead; abſorpt entire 

* In miry floth, no pride, no joy, he hath: 

O l:aden-hearted Men, to be in love with death! 
LV. 

* Ah! what avail the largeſt gifts of Heaven, 

* When drooping health and ſpirits go amiſs ? 


| 
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«© How taſteleſs then whatever can be given? 

Health is the vital principle of blifs, 

% And eserciſe of health. In proof of this, 

* Bchoid the wretch who flugs his life away 

% Soon ſwallow'd in difſeaſe's {ad avyfs, 

* While he whom toil has bradc d, or many play, 

4% Has light as air each limb, each thought as clear as 

LVL. Jay. 

OO who can ſpeak the vigorous joys of health 

*« Unclogg'd the body, unobſcur d the mind; 

© The morning riſes gay, with pleafing tealth, 

„The temperate evening falls ſerene and kind. 

% In health the wiſer brutes true gladneſs find : 

© Sce! how the younglings friſk along the mcads, 

As May comes on and wakes the balmy wind; 

% Rampant with lie, their joy all joy excecds; 

«© Yet what but high-firung health this dancing plea- 
LVII. ſaunce brecd 

But here, inſtead, is ſoſter'd every ill 

«© Which or diſtemper'd minds or bodies know. 

Come then, my kindred Spirits! do not ſpill 

*© Your talents here. This place is but a ſhow, 

«© Whoſe charms delude you to the den of Woe : 

Come, follow me, I will dire you right 

© Where Pleaſure's roſes void of ferpents grow, 

«+ Sincere ns ſwcet: conic, follow this good Kright, 

And you will bleſs the day that brought hin: : 

your fight. 
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LVIII. 
** Some he will lead to courts, and ſome to camps, 
© To ſenates ſome, and public ſage debates, 
BV here by the ſolemn gleam of midnight-lamps 
© The world is pois d, and manag'd mighty ſtates; 
* To high diſcovery fome, that new-creates 
© The face of earth; ſome to the thriviag mart ; 
* Some to the rural reign and foftcr fates; 
© To the fweet Muſes fume, who raiſe the heart: 
* All glory ſhall be yours, all Nature, and all Art. 
LiX. 
© There are, I ſce, who liſten to my lay, 
VM ho wretched ſigh for virtue, but deſpair. 
© All may be done, (methinks I hear them ſay) 
© Even death deipis'd, by geuerous a&ions fair; 
0. A, but for thoſe who to theſe bowers repair, 
** Their every power diſſolv'd in luxury, 
To quit of torpid Nugg:ehanchs the lair, 
And from the powercul arms of Sloth get free, 
lis riling from the dead— Alas !—it canuct be! 
LX. 
** Would you then learn to diſſipate the band 
Of thel: huge threat ning diſſicul: ics dire, 
hat in the weak man's way like lions Rand, 
„His foul appall, and Camp his riſing fire ? 
© Pulolve, relolve, and to be men alpire. 
PTY 


Leert that noble? privilege, alone 
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© Let godlike Reaſon from her ſovereign throne 

© Speak the commanding word—I Will! —and it is 
LXI. done. 

* Heavens! can you then thus waſte, in ſhameful wiſe, 

* Your few important days of trial here? 

* Heirs of eternity! yborn to riſe 

AThroꝰ endleſs ſtates of being; till more near 

o bliſs approaching, and perfection clear, 

*© Can you renounce a fortune ſo ſublime ? 

such glorious hopes, your backward ſteps to fteer, 

And roll with vileſt brutes thro' mud and flime ? 

No! no !——your heaven-touch'd hearts diſdain the 
LXII. ſordid crime! 

* Enough! enough!” they cry d. Strait from the 

Ihe better ſort on wings of tranſport By; {crowd 

As when amid the lifeleſs ſummits proud 

Of Alpine cliffs, where to the gelid ſky 

Snows pil'd on ſnows in wintry torpor lie, 

The rays divine of vernal Phœbus play; 

I' awaken'd heaps, in ſtreamlets from on high 

Rous ' d into action, lively leap away, 

Glad-warbling thro' the vales, in their new being gay. 
LXIII. 

Nat leſs the life, the vivid joy ſerene, 

hat lighted up theſe new-created men, 

han that which wings th' exulting ſpirit clean, 

When jult deliver'd from this fleſhly den 

t Hariaꝑ ſeeks its native Kies agen, 
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How light its eſſence! how unclogg'd its powers 

Beyond the blazon of my mortal pen 

Even ſo we glad forſook theſe ſinful bowers, 

Even ſuch enraptur'd life, ſuch energy, was ours, 
LXIV. 

But far the greater part, with rage inflam d, 

Dire-mutter'd curſes, and blaſphem'd high Jove. 

Ve ſons of Hate!” they bitterly exclaim'd, 

« What brought you to this ſeat of peace and love: 

© While with kind Nature, here amid the grove, 

© We paſs'd the harmleſs ſabbath of our time, 

©« What to diſturb it could, fell men! emove 

© Your barbarous hearts? is happineſs a crime? 

« Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon' heaven ſub- 
LXV. (lime. 

ve impious Wretches! quoth the Knight in wrath, 

** Your happineſs behold Then ſtrait a wand 

He wav'd, an anti-magic power that hath 

Truth from illuſive falſchood to command. 

Sudden the landſcape finks on every hand; 

The pure quick ſtreams are marſhy puddles found; 

On baleful hexths the groves all blacken'd ſtand, 

And o'er the weedy, foul, abhorred, ground 

Snakes, adders, toads, each loathſome creature, craw?s 

LXVI. around. 

Aud here and there, on trees by lightning ſcath d, 

Unhappy wights who loathed life yhung, 

Or in freſh gore and recent murder bath'd, 

Cee A. 8 
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They weltring lay; or elſe infuriate flung 

Into the gloomy flood; while ravens ſung 

The funeral dirge they down the torrent rowl'd : 

"Theſe by diſtemper'd blood to madneſs ſtung 

Had doom'd themſelves; whence oft”, when night 

controul'd 
The world, returning hither their ſad ſpirits howl'd. 
LXVII. 

Mean- time 2 moving ſcene was open laid; 

That lazar-houſe | whilom in my lay 

Depeinted have, its horrors deep diſplay'd, 

And gave unnumber'd wretches to the day, 

Who toſſing there in ſqualid miſery lay. 

Soon as of ſacred light th' unwonted ſmile 

Pour'd on theſe living catacombs its ray 

Thro' the drear caverns, ſtretching many a mile, 

The ſick up-rais'd their heads, and dropp'd their woes 
LXVIII. [a while. 

0 Heaven!“ they cry d, and do we once more ſee 

M n' bleſſed fun, and this green earth ſo fair ? 

© Are we from noiſome damps of peſthouſe free? 

** And drink our ſouls the ſweet ethereal air? 

O thou! or Knight or God! who holdeſt there 

© That fiend, oh! keep him in eternal chains! 

But what for us, the children of Deſpair, 

** Prought to the brink of hell, what hope remains? 

** P.epentance does itſelf but aggravate our pains.” 
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LXIX. 
The gentle Knight, who ſaw their rueful caſe, 
Let fall adown his filver beard ſome tears. 
« Certes,” quoth he, it is not even in Grace 
* undo the paſt, and eke your broken years, 
« Natklcſs to nobler worlds Repentance rears 
Vith humble hope her eye; to her is given 
A power the truly contrite heart that chears; 
« She quelle the brand by which the rocks are riven; 
© She more than merely ſoſtens, ſhe rejoices Heaven, 
LXX. 
Then patient bear the ſufferings you have earn d, 
And by theſe ſufferings purify the mind; 
Let wiſdom be by paſt miſconduct learn'd, 
Or pious die, with penitence reſign'd; 
* And to a life more happy and refin'd, 
© Doubt not you ſhall new creatures yet ariſe, 
* Till then you may expect in me to find | 
* One who will wipe your ſorrow from your eyes, 
* One who will ſooth your pangs, and wing you to the 
LXXI. [ſkics.“ 
They ſilent heard, and pour'd their thanks in tears. 
tor you,“ reſum' d the Knight with ſterner tone, 
VWhoſe hard dry hearts th" obdurate demon fears, 
That villain's gifts will coſt you many a groan; 
** In dolorous manſion long you muſt bemoan 
His fatal charms, and weep your ſtains away; 
Ill, ſoſt and pure as infant goodneſs grown, 
Sy 


20 6 THE CASTLE OF INDOLENCE. Canto TL, 


They weltring lay; or elſe infuriate flung 

Into the gloomy flood; while ravens ſung 

The funeral dirge they down the torrent rowl'd : 

"Theſe by diſtemper'd blood to madneſs ſtung 

Had doom'd themſelves; whence oft”, when night 

controul'd 
The world, returning hither their ſad ſpirits howl'd. 
LXVII. 

Mean- time 2 moving ſcene was open laid; 

That lazar-houſe I whilom in my lay 

Depeinted have, its horrors deep diſplay'd, 

And gave unnumber'd wretches to the day, 

Who toſſing there in ſqualid miſery lay. 

Soon as of ſacred light th' unwonted ſmile 

Pour'd on theſe living catacombs its ray 

Thro' the drear caverns, ſtretching many a mile, 

The ſick up-rais'd their heads, and dropp'd their woes 
LXVIII. [a while. 

400 Heaven!“ they cry'd, ** and do we once more ſee 

NM n' bleſſed fun, and this green earth ſo fair ? 

Are we from noiſome damps of peſthouſe free ? 

** And drink our fouls the ſweet ethereal air ? 

O thou! or Knight or God! who holdeſt there 

That fend, oh! keep him in eternal chains! 

But what for us, the children of Deſpair, 

** Prought to the brink of hell, what hope remains? 

** Repentance does itſelf but aggravate our pains.” 
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LXIX. 
The gentle Knight, who ſaw their rueful caſe, 
Let fall adown his filver beard ſome tears. 
« Certes,” quoth he, it is not even in Grace 
«'\” undo the paſt, and eke your broken years, 
« Nathleſs to nobler worlds Repentance rears 
« With humble hope her eye; to her is given 
A power the truly contrite heart that chears; 
* She quello the brand by which the rocks are riven; 
© She more than merely ſoftens, ſhe rejoices Heaven, 
LXX. 
Then patient bear the ſufferings you have earn d, 
And by theſe ſufferings purify the mind; 
Let wiſdom be by paſt miſconduct learn'd, 
Or pious die, with penitence reſign'd; 
* And to a life more happy and refin'd, 
Doubt not you ſhall new creatures yet ariſe, 
Till then you may expect in me to find 
One who will wipe your ſorrow from your eyes, 
One who will ſooth your pangs, and wing you tothe 
LXXI. [ſries.”? 
They filent heard, and pour'd their thanks in tears. 
For you,” reſum'd the Knight with ſterner tone, 
VM hoſe hard dry hearts th' obdurate demon ſears, 
That villain's gifts will coſt you many a groan; 
** In dolorous manſion long you muſt bemoan 
His fatal charms, and weep your ſtains away 
II, foft and pure as infant goodneſs grown, 
8 ij 
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* You ſcel a perfet change; then who can ſay 

uV lat grace may yet ſhine forth in Heaven's cter- 
LXXII. [nal day? 

I his ſaid, his powerful wand he wav'd ancw: 

Inſtant a glorious angel-train deſcends, 

'The Charities, to wit, of roſy hue, 

Sweet Love their looks a gentle radiance lende, 

And with ſeraphic flame compaſton blends, 

At once, delighted, to their charge they fly; 

When, lo! a goodly hoſpital aſcends, 

In which they bade each lenient aid be nigh, 

That could the ſickbed ſmooth of that ſad company. 
LXXIII. 

It was a worthy edifying fight, 

And gives to human-kind peculiar grace, 

To fee kind hands attending day and night, 

With tender miniſtry, from place to place: 

Some prop the head; ſome, from the pallid face 

Wipe of the faint cold dews weak Nature ſheds; 

Some reach the healing draught; the whilſt, to chaſe 

The fear ſupreme, around their ſoften'd beds 

Some holy man by prayer all opening heaven diſpreds. 
LXXIV. 

Attended by a glad acclaiming train 

Of thoſe he reſcued had from gaping hell, 

Then turn'd the Knight, and to his ball again 

Soft- pacing, ſought of Peace the moſſy cell; 
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Yet down his cheeks the gems of pity fell, 

To ſee the helpleſs wretches that remain'd, 

There left thro' delves and deſerts dire to yell; 

Amaz'd, their looks with pale diſmay were ſtain'd, 

And ſpreading wide their hands they meek repentance 
LXXV. (feign'd, 

But, ah! their ſcorned day of grace was paſt ; 

For (horrible to tell!) a deſert wild 

Before them ſtretch'd, bare, comfortleſs, and vaſt, 

With gibbets, bones, and carcaſes, defil'd. 

There nor trim field nor lively culture ſmil'd, 

Nor waving ſhade was ſeen, nor fountain fair, 

But ſands abrupt on ſands lay looſely pil'd, 

Thro' which they floundering toil'd with painful care, 

Whilft Phoebus ſinote them ſore, and fir d the cloud- 
LXXVI. [leſs air. 

Then, varying to a joyleſs land of bogs, 

The {adden'd country a gray waſte appear'd, 

Where nought but putrid ſteams and noiſome ſogs 

For ever hung on drizzly Auſter's beard; 

Or elſe the ground by piercing Caurus ſear'd, 

Was pagg'd with froit, or heap'd with glazed ſnow; 

Thro' theſe extremes a ceaſeleſs round they ce: d, 

By cruel ends itill hurry'd to and fro, | 

Gaunt Beggary and Scorn, with many hell-hounds 
LXXVII. [( moc. 

The firſt was with baſe dunghill rags yclad, 

Tainting the gale in which they flutter'd light; 

| S üj 
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Of morbid hue his features, funk, and ſad; 

His hollow eyne ſhook forth a fickly light; 

And o'er his lank jaw-bone, in pitcous plighe, 

His black rough beard was matted rank and vil-; 

Direful to ſee! an heart-appalling ſight 

Mean-time foul ſcurf and blotches him defile, 

And dogs where'er he went ſtill barked all the while. 

| LXXVIII. 

The other was a fell deſpightful fiend; 

Hell holds none worſe in baleful bower below; 

By pride, and wit, and rage, and rancour, keen'd; 

Of man alike, if good or bad, the foe : 

With noſe up-turn d he always made a ſhow 

As if he ſmelt ſome nauſeous ſcent ; his eye 

Was cold, and keen, like blaſt from boreal inovy, 

And taunts he caſten ſorth moſt bitterly. 

Such were the twain that off drove this ungodly fry. 
| LXXIX. 

Even fo thro” Brentford town, a town of mud, 

An herd of briſly ſwine is prick'd along, 

he filthy beaſts, that never chew the cud, 


till grunt, and ſquezk, and ſing their trouhlous fone, 


vnd oft' they plunge themſelves the mire among ; 
But ay the ruthleſs driver goads them on, 

And ay of barking dogs the bitter throng 

Makes them renew their unmetodious moan ; 


Ne ever ind they reſt from their unreſting for. 
____—_—___—TFT — 
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A POEN 


Sacre! to the Memory of 


5IR ISAAC NEWTON. 
Infcribed to the Right Honourable 


SIR ROBERT WALPOLE, 


Sat the great ſou! of Newton quit this earth 

To mingle with his ſtars, and ev'ry Muſe, 
Aſtoniſh'd into ſilence, ſhun the weight 

Of honours due to his illuſtrious name? 

But what can man ?—Ev'n now the ſons of Light, 5 
In trains high warbled to ſeraphic lyre, 

Hail his arrival on the coaſt of bliſs. 

Yer ara I not deterr'd, tho” high the theme, 

And ſung to harps of angels, for with you, 

N hercal Flames! ambitious I afpire 10 
In Nature's general ſymphony to join. 

And what new wonders can you ſhow your gueſt! 
Who, while on this dim ſpot, where mortals toil, 
Clouded in duſt, from Motion's ſimple laws 
Could trace the ſecret hand of Providence, 15 
V :32-working thro' this univerſal frame. 

lat ye not liften'd while he bound the Suns 
And Planets to their ſpheres! th' unequal taſk 
Of human- kind till then. Oft' had they roll d 
Oc crring man the year, and oft” difgrac'd 20 
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The pride of ſchools, before their courſe was known 
Full in its cauſes and eſſects to him, 

All-piercing ſage! who fat not down and dream'd 
Romantic ſchemes, defended by the din 

Of ſpecious words and tyranny of names, 25 
But, bidding his amazing Mind attend, 

And with heroic Patience years on years 
Deep-ſearching, ſaw at laſt the Syſtem dawn, 

And ſhine, of all his race, on him alone. 

What were his raptures then! howpure! howſtrong! 
And what the triumphs of old Greece and Rome, 31 
By his diminiſh'd, but the pride of boys 
In ſome ſmall fray victorious! when, inſtead 
Of ſhatter'd parcels of this earth uſurp'd 
By violence unmanly, and fore deeds 35 
Of cruelty and blood, Nature herſelf 
Stood all ſubdu'd by him, and open laid 
Her ev'ry latent glory to his view. 

All: intellectual eye, our ſolar round 
Firſt gazing thro”, he by the blended power 40 
Of Gravitation and Projection ſaw 
The whole in filent harmony revolve; 

From unaſſiſted viſion hid, the Moons 

To cheer remoter planets numerous form'd, 

By him in all their mingled tracts were ſecn. 45 
He aiſo ax'd our wand'ring Queen of Niylit, 
Whether ſhe wanes into a ſcanty orb, 

Or, wazing bread, with her pale ſhadowy light, 
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In a ſoft deluge overflows the -x. 
Her ev'ry motion clear-diſcerning, he 50 
Adjuſted to the mutual main, and taught | 
Why now the mighty maſs of water ſwells 
Reſiſtleſs, hearing on the broken rocks, 
Aud the ſull river turning, till again 
Ihe tide re vertĩ ve, unattracted, leaves 55 
A yellow waſte of idle ſands behind. 
Then breaking hence, he took his ardent flight 
'Thro' the blue infinite, and ev'ry ſtar 
Which the clear concave of a winter's night 
Pours on the eye or aſtronomie tube, 69 
Tar- ſtretching, ſnatches from the dark abyſs, 
Or ſuch 2s farther in ſucceſhve ſkies 
To Fancy ſhine alone, at his approach 
Blaz'd into ſuns, the living centre each 
Of an harmonious ſyſtem; all combin'd, 6; 
And rul'd unerring by that fingle power 
Which draws the ſtone projected to the ground. 
O unprofuſe Magnificence divine ! 
O Wiidom truly perfect! thus to call 
From a few cauſes ſuch a ſcheme of things, 70 
Iſtects fo various, beautiful, and great, 
An univerie complete! and, O belov'd 
Of Heav'n! whoſe well-purg'd penetrative eye 
The myſtic veil tranſpiercing, inly ſcann'd 
Theriling, moving, wide-elabliſh'd, frame. 75 
He, firſt of mea! with awful wing purſu'd 
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The Comet thro' the long elliptic curve, 
As round innunt'rous worlds he wound his way, 
Till to the forehead of our ev'ning ſky 
Return'd, the blazing wonder glares anew, 8 
And o'er the trembling nations ſhakes diſmay. 

The heav'ns are all his own, from the wild rule 
Of whirling vortices aud c:rcling ſpheres 
To their firſt great ſimplicity reſtor'd. 
The Schools aſtoniſhi d Rood, but found it vain 8; 
To combat ſtill with demonſtration ſtrong, 
And, unawaken'd, dream beneath the blaze 
Of Truth. At once their plealing viſions fled, 
With the gay ſhadows of che tnorning mix d, 
When Newton role, our philoſophic fun. 90 

Th' aerial flow of Sound was known to him, 
From whence it firſt in wavy circles breaks, 
Till the touch'd organ takes the meſſage in. 
Nor could the darting beam of Speed immenſe 
Eſcape his {ſwift purſuit and meaſuring cye. 95 
Ev'n Light itſelf, which ev'ry thing diſplays, 
Shone undiſcover d, till kis brighter mind 
Untwiſted all the ſhining robe of day; 
And from the whit'niug undiſtinguiſh'd blaze 
Collecting ev'ry ray into his kind, Ico 
To the charm'd eye educ'd the gorgeous train 
Of parent- colours. Firſt the flaming Red 
Sprung vivid forth; the tawny Orange next; 
And next delicious Yellow; by whoſe fid:: 
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Fell the kind beams of all-refreſhing Green: Ic 
Then the pure Blue, that ſwells autumnal ſkies, 
Ethereal play'd; and then, of ſadder hue, 
Emerg'd the deepen'd Indico, as when 
The heavy-ſkirted ev ning droops with froſt ; 
Whale the laſt gleamings of refracted light 110 
Dy'd in the fainting Violet away. 
Theſe, when the clouds diſtil the roſy ſhow'r, 
Shine out diſtin adown the wat'ry bow, 
While o'er our heads the dewy viſion bends 
Delightſul, melting on the fields beneath. 115 
Myriads of mingling dyes from theſe reſult, 
And myriads ſtill remain; infinite ſource 
Of beauty, ever-bluſhing, ever-new! 

Did ever poet image aught ſo fair, 
Dreaming in whiſp'ring groves by the hoarſe brook! 
Or vrophet, to whoſe rapture Heav'n deſcends! 121 
Ev'n now the ſetting ſun and ſhifting clouds, 
Scen, Greenwich! from thy lovely heights, declare 
How juit, how beauteous, the refractive law. 

ike noifclefs tide of time, all bearing down 125 
To valt cternity's unbcunded fea, 
Where the green iflands of the happy ſhine, 
He temm'd alone, and to the fource (involv'd 
Deep in primeval gloom) aſcending, rais'd 
Flis lights at equal diſtances, to guide 130 
Hittorian, wilder'd on his darkſome way. 

But who can number up his labours? who 
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His high diſcov'ries fing ? when but a few 
Of the deep-ſtudying race can ſtretch their minds 
To what he knew? in Fancy's lighter thought 135 
How ſhall the Muſe then graſp the mighty theme:? 
What wonder, thence, that his devotion ſwell'd 
Reſponſive to his knowledge! For could he, 
Whoſe piercing mental eye diffuſive ſaw 
The finiſh'd univerſity of things 140 
In all its order, magnitude, and parts, 
Forbear inceſſant to adore that Pow'r 
Who fills, ſuſtains, and actuates, the whole? 
Say, ye who beſt can tell, ye happy few! 
Who ſaw him in the ſofteſt lights of life, I45 
All unwithheld, indulging to his friends 
The vaſt unborrow'd treaſures of his mind, 
Oh, ſpeak the wondrous Man! how mild, how calm, 
How greatly humble, how divinely good; 
How firm eſtabliſh d on eternal truth; 150 
Fer vent in doing well, with ev'ry nerve 
Still preſſing on, forget ſul of the paſt, 
And pantiag for perfection; far above 
Thole little cares and viſionary joys 
That ſo perplex the fond impallion'd heart 155 
Of ever - chcated, ever - truſting, man. 
And you, ye hopeleſs gloomy-minded Tribe! 
You who, unconſcious of thoſe nobler flights 
That reach impatient at immortal lite, 
\painkt the prune cudeating privilege 165 
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Of being dare contend, ſay, can a foul 
Of ſuch extenſive, deep, tremendous, pow'rs, 


1 Enlarging ſtill, be but a finer breath 
Of ſpirits dancing thro” their tubes a while, 
And then for ever loſt in vacant air? 1565 


But, hark! methinks | hear a warning voice, 
Solemn as when ſome awful change is come, full, 
FI Sound thro' the world Lis done -The meaſure s 
© \nd1 reſign mycharge ''-—Ye mould' ring Stones! 
That build the tow'ring pyramid, the proud 170 
Triumphal arch, the monument effac'd | 
By ruthleſs ruin, and whate'er ſupports 
; The worſhipp d name of hoar Antiquity, 
Down to the duſt! what grandeur can ye boaſt, 
hae Newton lifts his column to the ſkies, 175 


N Bevondthe watte of time? Let no weak drop 
Be ſhed for him. Ihe virgin in her bloom 
) Cut off, the joyous youth and darling child, 
Theſe are the tombs that claim the tender tear 
Aud clegiac ſeng: but Newton calls 139 


I ur other nutes of gratulation high, 
hat now he wanders thro' thoſe endleſs worlds 
13 He here ſo well deſcry d, and wond' ring talks, 
And hymus their Author with his glad compcers. 
O Britain's boat! whether with angels thou 125 
S11ri it in dread difcourſe. or fcliow-blets'd, 


A 44d c their kind; 
„e joy to fre the honour of their kind; 
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Thy ſwift career is with the whirling orbs, 
Comparing things with things, in rapture loſt, 190 
And grateful adoration, for that light 

So plenteous ray'd into thy mind below, 

From Light himſelf; Oh! look with pity down 

On human-kind, a frail erroneous race! 

Exalt the ſpirit of a downward world! 195 
O'er thy dejected Country chief preſide, 

And be her Genius called! her ſtudies raiſe, 
Correct her manners, and inſpire her youth; 

For, tho' deprav d and ſunk, ſhe brought thee forth, 
And glories in thy name; ſhe points thee out 2co9 
To all her ſons, and bids them eye thy ſtar; 

While in expectance of the ſecond life, 

When time ſhall be no more, thy ſacred duſt 

Sleeps with her kings, and digniſies the ſcene. 204 
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APOEM 


TO THE 


Ma Wu OR: 


Of the Right Honourable the 


LORD TALBOT, 


LATE CHANCELLOR OF CREAT BRITAIN, 
Addreſſed to his Son. 


VW arr.z with the public you, my Lord, lament 
A friend and father loſt, permit the Muſc, 
The Muſe aſſign'd of old a double theme, 
To praiſe dead worth, and humble living pride, 
Whoſe gen'rous taſk begins where int'reſt ends: 3 
Permit her on a Talbot's tomb to lay 
This cordial verſe ſincere, by Truth inſpir'd, 
Which means not to beſtow, but borrow, fame. 
Yes, ſhe may ſing his matchleſs virtues now 
Unhappy that ſhe may.— But where begin? 10 
How from the diamond ſingle out each ray, 
Where all, tho' trembling with ten thouſand hucs, 
Effuſe one dazzling undivided light ? 

Let the low-minded of theſe narrow days 
No more preſume to deem the lofty tale 15 
Ot ancient times, in pity to their own, 

Ti 
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Romance. In Talbot we united ſaw 

"The piercing eve, the quick-enlighten'd ſoul, 

Ihie graceful cafe, the Howing tongue of Greece, 

Join'd to the virtues and the force of Rome. 22 
Eternal Wiſlom, that all-quick”ning ſun 

Whence ev'ry life, in juſt proportion draws 

Directing light and actuating ame, 

Neber with a larger portion of its beams 

Awaken'd mortal clay. Hence fleady, calm, 25 

Diffulive, deep. and clear, his reaſon ſaw, 

With ind antancous view, the truth of things; 

Chict what to human life and human blifs 

Pertains; that nobleſt ſcience, fit for man; 

And hence, reſponſive to his knowledge, glow'd 35 

His ardent virtue. Ignorance and vice 

In confort foul agree, each height' ning each, 

While virtue draws from knowledge brighter fire. 
What grand, what comelv, or what tender ſenſe, 

What talent, or what virtue, was not his? 33 

What that can render man or great or good, 

Give uſeful worth or amiable grace? 

Nur could he brook in ſtudious ſhade to lie, 

la toft retirement. indolently pleas'd 

With ſelliſh peace. The Syren of the wiſc, 43 

(Who tteals th Aonian ſong, and in the ſhape 

O Virtue weoes them from a worthleſs world) 


4ho deer he telt her charms, cont! never mics 
1 
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s ATCARURS ſpirit, recotlected, calm 
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As ſilent night, yet active as the day. 45 
The more the bold, the buſtling, and the bad, 
Preſs to uſurp the reins of pow ir, the more 
Bchoves it Virtue with indignant zeal 
To check their combination. Shall low views 
Of ſneaking int'reſt or luxurious vice | 50 
The villain's paſſions quicken more to toil, 
And dart a livelier vigour thro' the ſoul, 
Than thoſe that, mingled with our trueſt good, 
With preſent honour and immortal fame 
lavolve the good of all? An empty form 55 
Is the weak virtue that amid the ſhade 
Lamenting lies, with future ſchemes amus'd, 
While Wickedneſs and Folly, kindred pow'rs, 
Confound the world. A Talbot's, diff rent far, 
Sprung ardent into action, that diſdain'd 60 
To loſe in death-like floth one pulſe of life 
That might be fav'd; difdain'd for coward Eaſe 
And her inſipid pleaſures, to reſign 
The prize of glory, the keen ſweets of toil, 
And thoſe high joys that teach the truly great 65 
To live for others, and for others dic. 

Early, behold! he breaks benign on lite. 
Not breathing more beneficence the Spring 
Leads in her ſwelling train the gentle Airs, 
While gay behind her ſmiles the kindling waſte 79 
Of rum̃an ftorms and winter's lawleſs rage. 
In him Aſtrza, to this dim abode 


T #1 
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Ot ever-wand ring men return'd again; 

To bleſs them his delight, to bring them back 

From thorny error, from unjoyous wrong, 73 

Into the paths of Rind prime val faith, 

Of happineſs and juſtice. All his parts, 

His virtues all, collected, fought the gaod 

Ot human-kind. For that he, fervent felt 

The throb of patriots when they model ſtates; 80 

Anxious for that, nor needtul fleep could hold 

His ſtill awaken'd ſoul; nor friends had charms 

To ſteal with pleaſing guile one uſeful hour; 

Toil knew no languor, no attract ion joy. 

Thus with unweary'd iteps, by Virtue led, 85 

He gain'd the ſummit of that ſacred hill 

Where, raid above black Luv s dark'ning clouds, 

Her ſpotleſs temple lifts its radiant front, 

Be nam'd, victorious Ravagers! no more; 

Vaniſh, ye human Comets! ſhrink your blaze, 90 

Ye that your glory to your terrots owe, 

As o'er the gazing deſolated carth 

You ſcatter famine, peſtilence, and war! 

Vanith before this vernal fun of Fame! 

i Tulgcnt ſweetneſs! beaming life and joy. Ub 
How the heart liſten'd while ke pleading ſpoke | 

While on th' enlighten'd mind, with winning art, 

His gentle reaſon fo perſuaſive ſtale, 

hat the charm'sd hearer thoucht it was his own. 


n unen. ve Studious of the laws! again 155 


ro THE MEM. OF THE LORD TALBOT, 223 


Shall ſuch enchanting leſſons bleſs your car? 
When ſhall again the darkeſt truths, perplex'd, 
Be ſet in ample day? when ſhall the harſh 
And arduous open into ſmiling eaſe ? 
The ſolid mix with elegant delight? o 5 
His was the talent with the pureſt light 
At once to pour conviction on the foul, 
And warm with lawful flame th' impaſſion'd heart, 
That dangꝰ rous gift with him was ſafely lodg'd 
By Heav'n. He, ſacred to his country's cauſe, 110 
To trampled Want and Worth, to ſuff ring Right, 
To the lone Widow's and her Orphan's woes, 
Referv'd the mighty charm. With equal brow, 
Deſpiſing then the ſmiles or frowns of Pow'r, 
He all that nobleſt cloquence effus'd, 175 
Which gen'rous paſſiou, taught by reaſon, breathes: 
Then ſpoke the man, and over barren Art 
Prevail'd 2hundant Nature. Freedom tnen 
His client was, Humanity and Truth. 

Plac'd on the ſcat of juſtice, there he reign'd 120 
In « ſuperior ſphere of cloudleſs day, 
A pure intelligence. No tumult there, 
No dark emotion, no intemy'rate heat, 
No paiton ere diſturb'd the clear ſerene 
hat round kim ſpread. A zeal for right alone, 125 
he love of juſtice, like the ſteady fun, 
t equal ardour lent ; and ſometimes rais'd 


\-ain!t the fons of Violence, of Pride, 
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And bold Deceit, his indignation gleam'd, 
Yet (till by ſober dignity reſtrain'd. 139 
As intuition quick, he ſnatch'd the truth, 
Yet with progreſlive patience, ſtep by ſtep, 
Self-diftdent, or to the ſlower kind, 
He throꝰ the maze of falſchood trac'd it on, 
Till, at the laſt evolv'd, it full appear'd, 135 
And even the loſer own'd the juſt decree. 

But when, in ſenates, he, to freedom firm, 
Eulighten'd freedom, plann'd ſalubrious laws, 
His various learning, his wide knowledge, then 
His inſight deep into Britannia's weal 140 
Spontaneous ſeem'd from ſimple ſenſe to flow, 
And the plain patriot ſmooth'd the brow of law. 
Nu ſpecious ſwell, no frothy pomp of words, 
Fell on the cheated ear; no ſtudy d maze 
Of declamation, to perplex the right, 145 
He dark'ning threw around: ſafe in itſelf, 
In its own force, all-pow'rful Reaſon ſpoke; 
While on the great, the ruling point, at once 
Ho iream'd decifive day, and ſhow's it vain 
To lengthen farther out the clear debate. 159 
Conv.ction breathes conviction; to the heart, 
Pour'd ardent forth in cloquence unbid, 
The heart attends; for let the venal try 
'Theirev'ry hard'ning ſtupifying art, 
Truth mull prevail, zeal will eukindle zeal, 155 
And Nature, ſkilful touch's, is honeft hill, 


30 
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' Behold him in the councils of his prince, 


What faithful light he lends! How rare in courts 
Such wiſdom ! ſuch abilities! and, join'd 

To virtue ſo determin'd, public zeal, 160 
And honour of ſuch adamantine proof, 

Asev'n Corruption, hopelels, and o raw A, 

Durſt not have tempted! Vet of manners mild, 

And winning ev'ry heart, he knew to plcaſe, 

Nobly to plcaſe; while equally he ſcorn'd 165 
Or adulation to receive or give. 

Happy the ſtate where wakes a ruling eye 

Oi luch inſpection keen, and gen ral care ! 

Beneath a guard ſo vigilant, fo pure, 

Toil may reſign his careleſe head to reſt, 170 
And ever-jealous Freedom fleep in peace. 

Ah! loſt untimely! loſt in downward days 

And many a patriot counſel with hin lott ! 

Counſels that might have humbled Britain's foe, 
er native foe, from eldeſt time by Fate 177 


Appointed, as did once a Falbot's arms. 


Let Learning, Arts, let univerſal Worth, 
Lament a patron loſt, a friend and judge. 
Unlike the ſons of Vanity, that, veil'd 
Pcncath the patron's proſtituted name, 180 
Dare ſacriſice a worthy man to pride, 
And ſluſh conſuſion o'er an honeſt check. 
When he cunfert'd a grace, it ſeem'd a debt 
Which he to merit, to the public, paid, 
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And to the great all-bounteous Source of good. 185 
His ſympathizing heart itſelf receiv'd 
The gen'rous obligation he beſtow'd. 
This, this indced, is patronizing worth. 
Their kind protector him the Muſes own, 
But ſcorn with noble pride the boaitcd aid 190 
Of taſteleſs Vanity's inſulting hand. 
The gracious ſtream that cheers the letter'd world 
Is not the noiſy gift of ſummer's noon, 
Whoſe ſudden current from the naked root 
Waſhes the little ſoil which yet remain'd, 195 
And only more dejects the bluſhing flow'rs; 
No, 't is the ſoft deſcending dews at eve, 
The ſilent treaſures of the vernal year, 
Indulging deep their ſtores the ill night long, 
Till with returning morn the freſhen'd world 200 
Is fragrance all, all beauty, joy, and ſong. 
Still let me view him in the pleaſing light 
Of private life, where pomp forgets to glare, 
And where the plain unguarded foul is ſeen. 
_ "There with that trueſt greatneſs he appear d 205 
Which thinks not of appearing; kindly veil'd 
In the ſoft graces of the friendly ſcene, 
Inſpiring ſocial confidence and eaſe; 
As free the converſe of the wiſe and good, 
As joyous, diſcatangling ev'ry pow'r, 210 
And breathing mix d improvement with delight, 
As when amid the various-bloſſom'd ſpring, 
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Or gentle-beaming autumn's penſive ſhade, 

The philoſophic mind with Nature talks. 

Say ye, his Sons! his dear Remains! with whom 215 
The father laid ſuperfluous ſtate aſide, 

Yet rais'd your filial duty thence the more, 

With friendihip rais'd it, with eſteem, with love, 
Beyond the ties of blood, oh! ſpeak the joy, 

The pure ſerene, the cheerful wiſdom mild, 220 
The virtuous ſpirit, which his vacant hours, 

In ſemblance of amuſement, thro' the breaſt 

Infus'd. And thou, O Rundle *! lend thy ttrain, 
Thou darling friend! thou brother of his ſoul! 

In whom the head and heart their ſtores unite; 225 
Whatever Fancy paints, Invention pours, 

Judgment digeſts, the well-tun'd boſom feels, 

Truth, nat'ral, moral, or divine, has taught, 

The Virtues dictate, or the Muſes ſing. 

Lend me the plaint which, to the lonely main, 230 
With Memory converſing, you will pour 

As on the pebbled ſhore you penſive ſtray, 

Where Derry's mountains a bleak creſcent form, 
And mid their ample round reccive the waves 

hat from the frozen Pole reſounding ruſh 235 
Impetuons, Tho from native ſunſhine driv'n, 

Driv'n from your friends, the funſhine of the foul, 
By fland'rous Zeal, and politics infirm, 

Jealous of worth, yet will you bleſs your lot, 


* Dr. Rundle, late biſhop of Derry in Irclan® 
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Yet vill you triumph in your glorious fate, 240 
hence Talbot's friendſhip glows to future times, 

Intrepid, warm ; of kindred tempers born ; 
Nurs'd, by experience, into flow eſteem, 
Calm confidence unbounded, love not blind, 
And the [veet light ſrom mingled minds diſclos'd, 
From mingled chymic oils as burſts the fire. 246 

I, too, renicmber well that cheerful bowl 
Which round his table flow d. The ſerious there 
Nlix'd with the ſportive, with the learn'd the plain; 
Mirth ſoften'd wiſdom, candour temper'd mirth, 250 
And wit its honey lent without the ſting. 
Not ſimple Nature's unafic cted ſons, 
The blamclufs indians, round their foreit-cheer, 
In ſunny lawn or ſhady covert ſet, 
Hold more unſpotted converſe; nor, of old, 255 
Rome's awful Conſuls, her Dictator-lwazns, 
As on the product of their Sabine farms 
They far'd, with ſtricter virtue fed the ſoul ; 
Nor yet in Athens, at an Attic meal, 
Where Socrates prelided, fairer truth, 260 
Mor: elegant humanity, more grace, 
Wit more retin'd, or deeper ſcience, reign'd, 

zut far beyond the little vulgar bounds 
Of tamily, or iriends, or native land, 
Ly juſt degrees, and with proportion d lame, 255 
Ex:cpiicd his benevolence, a ſciend 
To human-Kkind, tc parent Nature's works. 
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Ot free acceſs, and of engaging grace, 

Such as a brother to a brother owes, 

He kept an open judging car for all, 270 

And ſpread an open countenance, where ſmil'd 

The fair effulgence of an open heart; 

While on the rich, the poor, the high, the low, 

With equa! ray his ready goodneſs ſhone; 

For nothing human foreign was to him. 275 
Thus to a dread inheritance, my Lord, 

And hard to be ſupported, you ſuccecd 

But kept by virtue, as by virtue gain'd, 

It will throꝰ lateſt time eurich your race, 

When groſſer wealth ſhall moulder into duſt, 280 

And with their authors in oblivion funk 

Vain titles lic, the ſervile badges oft” 

Of mean ſubmiſlion, not the mced of worth. 

True genuine honour its large patent holds 

Of all mankind, thro” ev'ry land and age, 280 

Of univerſal Reaſon's various ſuns, 

And ev'n of God himſelf, ſole perſect Judge 

Yet know thefe nobleſt honours of the mind 

Oa rigid terms deſcend : the high-plac'd heir, 

Scann'd by the public eye, that, with kcen gaze, 290 

Malignant ſecks out faults, cannot thro' lite, 

Amid the nameleſs infects of a court, 

Unkeeded Neal; but, with his fire compar d, 

He muſt be glorious, or he muſt be ſcorn'd. 

This truth to you, who merit well to bear 29; 
Fal. 17, Lf 
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A name to Britons dear, th' officious Muſe 
May ſafely ſing, and ſing without reſerve. 

Vain were the plaint, and ignorant the tear, 
That ſhould a Talbot mourn. Ourſelves, indeed, 
Our country rob'd of her delight and ſtrength, 3c 
We may lament : yet let ns, grateful, joy 
'That we ſuch virtnes knew, fach virtues felt, 

And fee! them till, teaching our views to rife 
Thro' ever-bright'ning ſcenes of future worlds. 

Be dumb. ye worſt of Zealots! ye that, prone 3c5 
Tu thoughtleſs duſt, renounce that gen'rous hope 
Whence ev'ry joy below its ſpirit draws, 

And ev'ry pain its balm. A Talbot's light, 

A Talbot's virtues, claim another ſource 

Than the blind maze of undeſigning blood; 310 
Nor when that vital fountain plays no more 

Can they be quench'd amid the gelid ſtream. 

Nethinks I fee his mounting ſpit it, freed 

From tangling carth, regain the rezlms of day, 

ts native country, whence, to bleſs mankind, 313 
I ternal Goodnels on this darkſome ſpot 

Had ray'd it down a while. Bchotd ! approv'd 

By the tremendous Judge of heav'n and carth, 
And to th' Almighty Father's prefence jcin'd, 

He takes his rank in glory and in blits 325 
Amid the human worthies, Glad around 

Crowd his compatriot ſhades, and point him our, 


With joyful pride, Britannia's blame leſs boaſt. 
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Ah! who is he that with a fonder eye 
Mects thine enraptur d: Tis the beſt of ſons! 325 
The helit of friends Foo ſoon is realia d 
That hope which once forbade thy tears to flow 
Mcen-while the kindred fouls of ev'ry land, 
(Howe'er divided in the fretful days 
Of prejudice and error) mingled row 330 
In one lelected never-zarring ſtate, 
Wauarre God himſelf their only monarch reigns, 
Partake the joy; yet, ſuch the ſenſe that till 
Remains of earthly woes, for us below, 
And for our lofs, they drop a pitying tear. 335 
Dut ceaſe, preſumptuous Mouſe! nor vainly ſtrive 
To quit this cleudy ſphere that binds thee doven; 
' Tis not for mortal hand to trace theſe ſcenes, 
Scenes that our groſs ideas grov'lling caſt 
Bchind, and ſtrike our boldeſt language dumb. 340 

Forgive, immortal Shade! if aught from earth, 
From duſt low-warbied, to thoſe groves can riſe 
Where flows celeſtial harmony; forgive 
This fond ſuperfluous verſe. With deep-felt voice, 
On ev'ry heart impreſs'd, thy deeds themſelves 345 . 
Atteſt thy praiſe. Thy praiſe the widows' ſighs 
And orphans' tears embalm. The good, the bad, 
The ſons of Juſtice, and the ſons of Strife, 
All who or freedom or who int'reſt prize, 
A deep-divided nation's parties all 359 
Conf "ire to ſwell thy ſpotlels praiſe to heav'n, 

U 1 
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Glad heav'n receives it, and ſeraphic lyres 
With ſongs of triumph thy arrival hail. 
How vain this tribute, then! this lowly lay 
Yet nought is vain which gratitude inſpires. 
Ihe Muſe, beſides, her duty thus approves 
'To virtue, to her country, to mankind, 

To ruling Nature, that in glorious charge, 
As to her pricſteſs, gives it her to hymn 
Whatever good and excellent ſhe forms, 


355 
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TO HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 


THE PRINCE OF WALES. 


Wars ſecret-leaguing nations frown around, 
Ready to pour the long- expected ſtorm; 

While ſhe who wont the reſtleſs Gaul to bound, 
Britannia! drooping, grows an empty form ; 

While on our vitals ſelfiſn parties prey, 3 
und deep corruption cats our foul away: 


Yet in the Goddeſs of the Main appears 

A gleam of joy gay-fluſhing ev'ry grace, 

As ſhe the cordial voice of millions hears, 

Rejoiciay, zealous, o'er thy riſing race: 19 
Strait her rekindling eyes reſume their fire, 

The Virtues fimile, the Muſes tune the lyre. 


Zut, more enchanting than the Muſe's ſong, 
United Britons thy dear offspring hafl : 
The city triumphs thro' her glowing throng; 15 
The ſhepherd tells his tranſport to the dale; 
The ſons of rougheſt toil forget their pain, 
And the glad ſailor chcers the midnight main. 
VU u} 
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Can aught from fair Auguſta's gentle blood, 

And thine, thou friend of liberty! be born? 20 
Can aught ſave what is lovely, gen'rous, goud, 
What will at once defend us and adorn ? 

From thence prophetic joy new Edwards eyes, 
New Henrys, Annas, and Elizas, riſe. 


May fate my fond devoted days extend 25 
To ſing the promis'd glories of thy reign! 

What tho', by years deprefs'd, my Muſe might bend, 
My heart will teach her ſtill a nobler ſtrain : 

How with recover'd Britain will ſhe ſoar, 

When France inſults and Spain ſhallrob no more. 30 


TO THE REV. MR. MURDOCH, 


RECTOR OF STRADDI*SHALL IN SUFFOLK, 1738. 


'Tavs ſaſely low, my Friend! thou can'ft not fall; 
Here reigns a deep tranquillity o er all: 

No noiſe, no care, no vanity, no ftrit: ; 

Men, woods, and fields, all breathe untroubled life. 
Then keep cach paſhon down, however dear; 5 
Truſt me the tender are the moſt ſevere. 

Guard while 't is thine thy philoſophic eaſe, 

And aſk no joy but that of virtuous peace, 

That bids defiance to the ſtorm: ot tate : 


ligh bliſs is only for a higher ſtate. Ic 
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VERSES 


Occafioned by the Death of 


MR. AIKMAN, 


A particular friend of the Auther. 


As thoſe we love decay we die in part, 

String after ſtring is ſever'd ſrom the heart, 

Till looſen' d life, at laſt but breathing clay, 
Without one pang i- glad to fall away. 

Unhappy he who lateſt feels the blow, 

Whoſe eyes have wept cer ev'ry friend laid low, 


Dragg'd ling'ring cn from partial death to death, 


Till, dying, all he can reſign is breath. 


THE HAPPY MAN. 


He's not the Happy Man to whom is giv'a 
A plenteous fortune by indulgent Heav'n; 
Whoſe gilded roofs on ſhining columns riſe, 
And painted walls enchant the gazcr's cves; 
Whoſe table flows with hoſpitaule checr, 
And all the various bounty of the year; 


Whoſe vallies ſmile, whoſe gardens breathetheSpring, 


Whoſe carved mountains bleat, and foreſts ſing ; 
For whom the cooling ſhade in ſummer twines, 


While kis full cellars give their gen'rous wines; 10 


Ce 
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From whoſe wide fields unbounded Autumn pours 
A golden tide into his ſwelling ſtores; 
Whoſe Winter laughs; for whom the lib'ral gales 
Stretch the big ſheet, and toiling Commerce ſails; 14 
When yielding crowds attend, and pleaſure ſerves, 
While youth, and heulch, and vigour, ſtring Eis ner ves: 
Ev'n not all theſe, in one rich lot combin'd, 
Can make the Hippy Man without the mind; 
Where Judgment fits elc ar · ſihted, and ſurveys 
The chain of Reaſon with uncrring gaze; 20 
Where Fancy lives, and to the bright' ning eyes 
His fairer ſcenes and holder figures riſe; 
Where ſocial Love exerts her ſoft command, 
And plays the paſũon : with a tender hand, 
V' hence ev ry virtue flows in rival ſtriſe, 25 
And all the moral harmony of lite. 

Nor canit thou, Dodd ngton ! chis truth decline; 
Tine is the fortune, and the mind is tune. 28 


THE INCOMPARABLE 


SOPORIFIC DOCTOR. 


Swezr, ſlecky Doctor! dear pacific foul! 

Lav at the beef, and ſuck the vital bowl! 

Still let th* involving ſmoke around thee fy, 

And broad-look'd dulneſs ſettle in thine eye. 

A ſoſt in down theſe dainty limbs repoſc, 5 
And in the very lap of Slumber deze; 
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But chiefly on the lazy day of grace 

C2ll forth the lambent glories of thy face; 

If aught the thoughts of dinner can prevail, 

And ſure the Sunday's dinner cannot fail, I'S 
To the thin church in fleepy pomp proceed, 

And lean on the lethargic book thy head. 

Theſe eyes wipe often with the hallow'd lawn, 
Profoundly nod, immeaſurably yawn. 

Slow let the pray'rs by thy meck lips be ſung, 15 
Nor let thy thoughts be diſtanc'd by thy tongue; 

If e'er the ling*rers are within a call, 

Or if on pray rs thou deign'ſt to think at all: 
Yet—only yet—the ſwimming head we bend; 
But when ſerene the pulpit you aſcend, 20 
Thro' ev ry joint a gentle horror creeps, 

And round you the conſenting audience ſleeps. 

So when an aſs with ſluggiſh front appears, 

The horſes ſtart, and prick their quiv'ring eara, 

But ſoon as e'er the ſage is heard to bray, 

The fields all thunder, and they bound away. 26 


PROLOGUE 


10 MR. MALLET'S MUSTAPHA. 


Sixers Athens ſirſt began to draw mankind, 
To picture life, and ſhew th' impaſſion'd mind, 
The truly wiſe have ever deem'd the ſtage 

The moral ſchool of cack enlighten's age. 


\ 
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There in full pomp the tragic Muſe appears, 8 
Queen of ſoft ſorrows and of uſeſul fears. 
Faint is the leſſon reaſon d rules impart ; 
She pours it ſtrong and inſtant thro' the heart. 
I? virtue is her theme, we ſudden glow 
With gen'rous flame: and what we ſcel we grow. 
If vice the paints, indyznant paſſions riſe ; IT 
The villa:n ſcems himſeif with loathing eyes; 
His ſoul itarrs conſcious at anotner's groan, 
And the pale tyrant trembles on his throne, 
To- night our meaning ſcene attempts to ſhow 15 
W hat fell events from dark ſuſpicion flow; 
Chief when it taints aaa monarch's mind, 
To the talſe herd ol Hatt ring flaves couſin'd. 
The foul ſinks gradual to fo dire a ſtate; 
Ev'n excellence but icrves to feed its hate: 20 
To hate remorſeleſs cruelty lucceeds, 
And ev'ry worth and every virtue bieeds. 
Behold, our author at your bar appears, 
His modeit hopes deprefs's Ly conicious fears, 
Faults he has many — But, to balance thoſe, 25 
His verſe with heart- elt love of virtue glows; 
All lighter errors let indulgence ſpare, 
And be his cual trial full and fair. 
For this beſt Britiſh privilege we call; 


Then—as ic merits let him Rand or fall. 30 
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ON THE REPORT OF A 


WOODEN BRIDGE 


TO BE BUILT AT VESTMINSTER., 


Be Rufus' Hall, where Thames polluted flows, 
Provok'd the Genius of the river rofe, 

And thus exclaim'd: © Have l, ye Britiſh Swains 
« Hare | for ages lav'd your fertile plains ? 

« Giv'n herds, and flocks, and villages, increaſe, 3 
* And fed a richer than a Golden Fleece ? 

© Have |, ye Merchants! with each ſwelling tide 

« Pour'd Airic's treaſure in and India's pride? 

« Lent you the fruit of ev'ry nation's toil ? 

% Made ev'ry climate your's, and ev'ry foil? to 
Vet pilfer'd from the poor, by gaming baſe, 

« Yet muſt a Wooden Bridge my waves diſgrace ? 
Lell not to foreign ſtreams the ſhametvl tale, 
And be it publiſh'd in no Gallic vale.” 

He ſaid. and planged to his cryſtal dome, 

While o'er his head the circhng waters foam. 16 
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EPITAPH ON MISS STANLEY *, 


IN HOLYROOD CHURCH, SOUTHAMPTON., 


E. 8. 
Oxce a lively image of human nature, 
Such as God made it 
When he pronounced every work of his to be good. 
To the memory of Elizabcth Stanley, 
Daughter uf George and Sarah: Stanicy, 5 
Who to all the beauty, modeſty, 
And gentleneſs, of nature 
That ever adorned the moſt amiable woman, 
Joined all the fortitude, clevation, 
And vigour, of mind 19 
That ever exalted the moſt heroical man; 
Who having lived the pride and delight of her parents, 
The joy, the conſolation, and pattern, of her friends, 
A miſtreſs not only of the Engliſh and French, 
But in a high degrecoſ the Greek and Romanlearning, 
W:thout vanity ur pedaatry, 16 
At the age of eighteen, 
Alter a tedious, painful, deſperate, illneſs, 
Which with 2 Roman fpirit , 
And a Chriſtian reſignation 20 
e endured ſo calmly that ſhe ſeemed inſenſible 


* See what is ſaid of this lady in“ Summer.” 
2 
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To all pain and fuffering, except that of her friends, 
Gave up her innocent ſoul to her Creator, 

And left to her mother, who erected this monument, 
The memory of her virtues for her greateſt ſupport; 
Virtues which, in her ſex and ſtation of life, 26 
Were all that could be practiſed, 

And more than will be believed, 


Except by thoſewho know what thisinfcriptionrelates, 


Hexs, Stanley! reſt, eſcap'd this mortal ſlriſe, 30 
Above the joys, beyond the woes, of luc. 

Fierce pangs no more thy lively beauties Hain, 

And ſternly try thee with a year of pain: 

No more ſweet patience, feigning olt' rclici, 

Lights thy ſick eye to cheat a parent's grief : 35 
With tender art to fave her anxious groan, 

No more thy boſom preſſes down its own : 

Now we!l-earn'd peace is thine, and Elits ſincere ? 
Ours be che lenient, not unplcaſing, tcar ! 

O! born to bloom, then fink bencath the ſtorm, 
To ſhow us Virtue in her faireſt form; 417 
To ſhow us artleſs Reaſon's moral reign, 

What boaſtſul Science arrogates in vain z 

Ti,” obedient paſlions knowing each thci. part, 

Calm light the head, and harmony the heart! 45 
Yes, we mull. follow ſcon, will glad obey, 


When a few ſuns have roll'd their cares aw ay, 
Flame 77, X 
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Tir'd with vain life, will cloſe the willing 
Tode grea birthight of mankind to die. | 
Bleſs d be the bark that wafts us to the ſhore 
Where death-divided friends ſhall part no more 
To join thee there, here with thy duſt repoſe, 

Is all the hope thy hapleſs mother knows. 


50 


$3 


A PARAPHRASE 


ON THE 
Latter part of the Sixth chapter of St. Matthew. 


Warn my breaft labours with oppreſſive care, 
And o'er my cheek deſcends the falling tear; 
While all my warring paſſions are at ſtrife, 
O! let me liſten to the words of Life ! 
Raptures deep-felt his doctrine did impart, 5 
And thus he rais'd from earth the drooping heart. 

Thiak not, when all your ſcanty ſtores afford 
Is ſpread at once upon the ſparing board; 
Think not, when worn the homely robe appears, 
While on the roof the howling tempeſt bears, 10 
What farther ſhall this feeble life ſuſtain, 
And what ſhall clothe theſe ſhiv'ring limbs again. 
Say, does not life its nouriſhment exceed? 
And the fair body its inveſting weed ? 

Behold! and look away your low deſpair— 15 
See the light tenants of the barren air; 
To them nor ſtores nor granaries belong, 
Nought but the woodland and the pleafing ſong ; 
Yet your kind heav'nly Father bends his eye 
On the leaſt wing that flits along the ſy. 20 
To him they ſing when Spring renews the plain, 
To him they cry in Winter's pinching reign; 5 
Nor is their muſic nor their plaint in vain: 

Xi 
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te hears the gay and the diſtreſsful call, 

And with unſparing bounty fiils them all. 25 
Obſervt the riſing lly's ſnowy grace, 

Obferve the various vegetable race; 

They neither toil nor ſpin, but careleſs grow, 

Ye: ſee how warm they blufh ! hovr bright they glow! 

What regal veſtments can with them compare! 3a 

What king ſo ſhining! or what aneen fo fair! 
iſ, cenſaleſo, thus the fowls of heaven he feeds, 

If Her the fields ſuch lucid robes he ſpreads, 

Will he not care for you, ye Faithlele! fay, 

{> kc unwiſe? or, are ye leſs than they? 35 


O D E. S. 


ODE. 
I. 
'Terx me, thou Soul of her I love! 


Ah! tell me, whither art thou fled? 
To what delightful world above 


Appointed for the happy dead ? 
I. 


Or doſt thou free at pleaſure roam 
And ſometimes ſhare thy lovers' woe, 
Where, void of thee, his cheerleſs home 
Can now, alas! no comfort know ? 
III. 
Oh! if thou hover 'ſt round my walk, 
While under ev'ry well-known tree 
I tothy fancy'd ſhadow talk, 
And ev'ry tear is full of thee ; 
IV. 
Should then the weary eye of Grief, 
Beſide ſome ſympathetic ſtream, 
In lumber find a ſhort relief, 
Oh! viſit thou my ſoothing dream. 


RX ui 
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ODE. 


O x16nTrxGc.a.is ! beſt poet of the grove, 
That plaintive ſtrain can ne er belong to thee, 
Bleed in the full poſſeſſion of thy love: 

O lend that ſtrain, ſweet Nightingale! to me. 


"Tis mine, alas! to mourn my wretched fate: 5 
I love a maid who all my bofom charms, 

Yet lofe my days without this lovely mate; 
Iakuman Fortune keeps her from my arms. 


You, havpy Birds! by Nature's ſimple laws 

Lead your ſoſt lives, ſuſtain d by Nature's fare; 10 
You dwell wherever roving Fancy draws, 

And love and ſong is all your pleaſing care: 


But we, vain faves of int'reit and of pride, 

Dare not be ble fd, left envious tongues ſhould blame 3 
And hence, in vain, I languiſn fer my bride: 

O mourn with me, frrect Bird! my hapleſs flame. 16 


ODE. 


TO EZRAPHINA, 


Tur wanten's charms, however bright, 
Are like the i ile iluſve light, 

Whoſe ſtatt ring upauſpicious blaze 

To preciptces ol: betrays; 


obrs. 247 
But that ſweet ray your beauties dart, $ 
Which cicars the mind and cleans the heart, 
Is liks the ſacred Queen of Night, 
Who pours a lovely gentle light 
k Wide o'er the dark, by waud rers hleſt, 
f Conducting them to peace and reſt. 12 
A vicious love depraves the mind, 
Tis anguiſh, guilt, and folly, join'd ; 
But Seraphina's eyes diſpenſe » 
A mild and gracious influence; 
Such as in viſions angels ſhed 15 
Around the heav'n- illumin'd head. 
| To love thee, Seraphina ! ſure 
Is to be tender, happy, pure; 
Tis from low paſſions to eſcape, 
And wooe bright Virtue's faireſt ſhape; 20 
"Tis ecſtaſy with wiſdom join'd, 
And heav'n infus'd into the mind. 23 


ODE. 


ON ZOLUs'sS HART ©, 


I. 
Lrurxkzat Race! inhabitants of Air, 
Who hymn your God amid the ſecret grove, 
Ye unſeen Beings! to my Harp repair, 
And raiſe majeſtic ſtrains, or melt in love. 


* Zotus's Harp is a muſical inftrument which plays with 
e walk, invent by Mr. Giwald ; its properties are fully de- 
c tibed in tc Calle e indalence, 


243 rs. 


II. 
Thoſe tender notes, how kindly they upbraid! x 
With what ſoſt woe they thrill the lover's heart 
Sure from the hand of ſome unhappy maid, 
Who dy'd of love, theſe ſweet complainings part. 
III. 
But, hark! that ſtrain was of a graver tone, 
On the deep ſtrings his hand ſome hermit throws; 10 
Or he, the ſacred Bard“, who fat alone 
In the drear waſte, and wept his people's woes. 
IV. 
Such was the ſong which Zion's children ſung, 
When by Euphrates' ſtream they made their plaint; 
And to ſuch fadly folemn notes are ſtrung 15 
Angelic harps, to ſooth a dying ſaint. 
V. 
Methinks I hear the full celcſtial choir 
Thro' heav'n's high dome their awful anthem raiſe; 
Now chanting clear, and now they all conſpire 
To ſwell the lofty hymn from praiſe to praiſe. 20 
VI. 
Let me, ye wand'ring Spirits of the wind! 
Who as wild Fancy prompts you touch the ſtring, 
Smit with your theme, be in your chorus join'd, 
For till you ceaſe my Muſe forgets to ſing. 24 


* Jeremiah. 


— — 
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ODE 


IN THE MASK OF ALFRED, 


I. 
Wuer Britain firſt, at Heav'n's command, 
Aroſe from out the azure main, 
This was the charter of the land, 
Anl guardian angels ſung this ſtrain; 
© Rule, Britannia! rule the waves; 5 
„ Britons never will be laves. 
II. 
The nations not ſo blefs'd as thee 
Mult in their turns to tyrants fall, 
While thou ſhalt flouriſh great and ſree, 
The dread and cuvy of them all. 10 
% Rule, Wc. 
ä III. 
Still more majeſtic ſhalt thou riſe, 
More dren! from each foreign ſtroke; 
As the loud blaſt that rears the ſkies 15 
Serves hut to root thy native oak. 
© Rule, "Tc. 


N. 
Ther haughty tyrants ne er ſhall tame: 
All their attempts to bend thee down 20 
Will but arouſe thy gen' rous fame, 
But work their woe, and thy renown, 


oe 8 -. 
Rule, C.. 
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V. 
To thee belongs the rural reign; 25 
Thy cities ſhall with commerce ſhine : 
All thine ſhall be the ſubject main, 
—————— 
* Rule,” Wc. 


VL 
The Muſes, ſtill with Freedom found, 31 
Shall to thy happy coaſt repair : 
Blefs'd Ie! with matchleſs beauty crown d, 
And manly hearts to guard the fair. 
Rule, Britannia rule the waves; 
„ Britons never will be flaves. 36 
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SONG. 


I. 
Ox: day the God of fond deſire, 
On miſchicf bent, to Damon ſaid, 
Why not diſcloſe your tender firc, 
Not own it to the lovely maid ? 
II. 
The ſhepherd mark d his treach'rous art, 
And, ſoftly ſighing, thus reply'd; 
'Tis true, you have ſubdu'd my heart, 
But ſhall not triumph o'er my pride. 
III. 
The ſlave in private only bears 
Vour bondage who his love conceals, 
But when his paſſion he declares, 
You drag him at your chariot-wheels. 


SONG. 


Hand is the fate of him who loves, 
Yet dares not tell his trembling pain, 
But to the ſympathetic groves, 

But to the lonely kft'ning plain. 


10 


I; 
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Ohl when ſhe bleſſes next your ſhade, 5 
Oh! when her ſoetiteps next are feen 

In flow ry tracks along the mead. 

In freſher mazes o'er the green; 


Ye gentle Spirits of the vale! 

To whom the tears of love are dear, 10 
From dying lilies waſt a gale, : 

And ſigh my ſorrows in her car. 


Oh! tell her what ſhe cannot blame, 

Tho' fear my tongue muſt ever bind; 

Oh! tell her that my virtuous flame 15 
Is as her ſpotleſs ſoul reſin d. 


Not her own guardian angel eyes 

With chafter ten derneſs his care, 

Nut purer her own wiſhes riſe, 

Not holier her own fighs in pray r. 20 


But if, at firſt, her virgin fear 

Should ſtart at Love's fuſpcted name, 

With that of Fricndthip ſcoth her ca 

True love and friendſhip are the ſame. 24 


—— — 


— 
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SONG. 


I. 

Ux1.e3s with my Amanda bleſt, 

In vain I twine the woodbine bow'r; 

Unleſs to deck her ſweeter breaſt, 

| | In vaiu I rcar the breathing flower: 4 
I. 

Awaken'd by the genial year, 

In vain the birds around me ſing; 

In vain the ſreſh'ning fields appear : 

Without my love there is no ſpring. 7 


SONG. 


Tos ever, Fortune! wilt thou prove 

An unrelenting foe to love, 

And when we meet a mutual heart, 
0 Come in between, and bid us part ? 


Vid us ſigh on from day to day, 

And wiſh, and wiſh the foul away, 

Till youth and genial years are floven, 
4 Aud ail the life of life is gone ? 


Cy 


But buſy baſy ſtill art thou 
To bind the loveleſs joyleſs vow, 
The heart from plcaſure to delude, 
To join the gentle to the rude, 
Volume IT, Y 
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For once, O Fortune! hear my pray'r, 

And | abſolve thy future care; 

All other bleſſings Ire ſign, 

Make but the dear Amanda mine. 16 


SONG. 


Co ux, gentle God of ſoft deſire! 
Come and poſſeſs my happy breaſt, 
Not Fury-like in flames and fire, 

In rapture, rage, and nonſenſe dreſt: 


Theſe are the vain diſguiſe of love, 5 
And cr beſpeak diſſembled pains 

Or elſe a fleeting paſſion prove— 

The frantic fury of the veins. 


Put come in Friendſhip's angel-guiſe: 

Yet dearer thou than Friendſhip art, 10 
lore tender ſpirit in thy eyes, 

Morte ſweet emotions at the heart. 


O come with goodneſs in thy train, 

With Peace and "Tranſport, void of ſtorm, 

And wouldſt thou me for ever gain, 

Put on Amanda's winning form. 16 
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A NUPTIAL SONG. 
Tatended to have been inſerted inthe fourth act of Sopboniſha, 


Cour, gentle Venus! and aſſuage 
A warring world, a bleeding age; 
For Nature lives beneath thy ray, 
The wintry tempeſts haſte away, 
A lucid calm inveſts the ſea, [i 
Thy native deep is full of thee ; 
The flow'ring earth, where'er you fly, 
Is all o'er ſpring, all ſun the ſky; 
A genial ſpirit warms the breeze; 
Unſcen among the blooming trees ro 
The feather d lovers tune their throat, 
The deſert growls a ſoften'd note; 
Glad o'er the meads the cattle bound, 
Aud love and harmony yo round. 

But chief into the human heart 15 
You ſtrike the dear delicious dart; 
You teach us pleaſing pangs to know, 
To languiſh in luxurious woc; 
To feel the gen'rous paſſions riſe, 
Grow good by gazing, mild by ſighs; 20 
Each happy moment to improve, 
And fill the perfect year with love. 

Come, chou delight of heav'n and earth 
To whom all creatures owe their birth; 

Yj 


f 
; 
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On come! ſweet ſmiling, tender, come, 
And yet prevent our final doom : 
For long the furious god of Wer 
Has cruſk'd us with his iron car, 

las rag'd along our ruin'd plains, 
Has {oil'd them with his cruel ſtains, 
Has ſunk our youth in endleſs fleep, 
And made the widow'd virgin weep, 
Now let him ſecl thy wonted charms ; 
Oh! take him to thy twining arms; 
And while thy boſom heaves on his, 
While deep he prints the huraid kiſ., 
Ah! then his ſtormy heart control, 
And ſigh thyſclſ into bis ſoul. 


30 


35 


33 
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A HYMN ON 8OQULITUDE. 


Har, mildly pleaſing Solitude! 
Companion of the wiſe and good, 
But from whoſe holy piercing cye 
The herd of fools and villains fly. 
Oh! how love with thee to walk, 5 
And liſten to thy whiſper d talk, 
Which innocence and truth imparts, 
And melts the moſt obdurate hearts. 
A thouſand ſhapes you wear with eaſe, 
And ſtill in ev'ry ſhape you pleaſe. 10 
Now wrapp'd in ſome myſlerious dream 
A lone philoſopher von ſeem; 
Now quick from hill to vale you fly, 
And now you ſweep the vaulted fy. 
A ſhepherd next, you haunt the plain, 15 
And warble ferth your oaten ſtrain. 
A lover now, with all the grace f 


Of that ſwret paſſion in your face: 
Then, calm' d to friendſnip, you aſſume 
Ihc gentic-looking Harford's bloom, 20 
As uvith her Nuſidora the 
(Her Muſilora fond of thee ) 
Amid th- long- withdrawing vale 
| Awakes the r1vail'd nightingale 
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Thine is the balmy breath of Morn, 
Juſt as the dew-bent roſe is born; 

And while meridian fervours bcat, 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat: 
But chicf, when ev'ning ſcenes decay, 
And the faint landſcape ſwims away, 
Thine is the doubtful ſoft decline, 
And that beſt hour of muling thinc. 

eſcending angels bleſs thy train, 
The virtues of the ſage and ſwain 
Plain Innocence, in white array'd, 
Before thee liſts her fearleſs head: 
Religion's beams around thee ſhine, 
And cheer thy glooms with light divine; 
About thee ſports ſweet Liberty; 
And rapt Urania fings to thee. 

Oh! let me picrce thy ſecret cell, 
Aud in thy deep recefles dwell. 
Perhaps from Norwood's oak-clad hill, 
When Meditation has her fill, 

I juſt may caſt my careleſo eyes 
Where London's fpiry turrets rife, 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its pain, 
Then fhicld mie in the woods again. 
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